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TO THE PUBLIC. 


I TAKE the liberty of preſenting to the world an 
attempted metre Verſification of the Book of Jos. 
The peculiar ſublimity of this ſacred compoſition 
throughout ; the ſingular piety and refignation of 
Jos under the ſevereſt domeſtic calamities, and the 
moſt excruciating bodily afflictions; and the truly 
awful diſplay of the ſupreme greatneſs of GOD, 
manifeſted in his works of creation, grace, juſtice, 
and goodneſs ; are circumſtances which, jointly os 
ſeparately, have long contributed to impreſs upon 
my mind an extraordinary reſpect for this portion 
of holy writ, in conſideration of its inculcating to 
mankind the moſt ſalutary leſſons of information 
and ſpiritual improvement. I muſt remark, how- 
ever, that in many parts of our preſent tranſlation, 
the ſenſe is ſo abrupt and obſcure, and the tranſi- 
tion from the ſingular to the plural number, and 
vice verſa, is ſo ſudden and unexpected, that a new 
tranſlation is evidently requiſite, in order to ſilence 
the objections of unbelievers, and to render this 
invaluable monument of divine antiquity more plain 
and intelligible to the bulk of mankind. 
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In conſequence of my wiſhing to adhere very 
cloſely to the words of the original, I have avoided 
amplification as much as poſſible in the poetical 
garb with which I have preſumed to exhibit it. 
After premiſing that a merely mellifluous combina- 
tion of terms, by dwindling into effeminate emp- 
tineſs, or ſwelling into fulſome, extravagant bom- 
baſt, may become © vox et præterea nihil,” and 
convey to us a very inadequate repreſentation of the 


grandeur and majeſty. diſplayed in the language of 


divine revelation ; I ſha!l readily grant that the ge- 
nerality of my lines may be expoſed to the charge 
of being cold and proſaic; for notwithſtanding my 
being a fond admirer of the Muſes, I may have 
unluckily miſtaken inclination for genius, and, of 
courſe, be deſtitute of fire and harmony. Beſides, 
as I have for ſome years paſt devoted my leiſure 
hours to other ſtudies, and as great poetical ſubjects 
are ſo compleatly exhauſted that there remains 
* nothing new under the fun” in that line; why 
ſhould I expect that the coy Nymphs of IIELIcox, 
who mult be conſtantly wooed, though ſeldom won, 
would confer upon me any ſtriking marks of their 
affeQion, whilſt I neglected to cultivate even the 
ſmall ſtock of talents which they had lent to me 
for the putpoſe of turning them to the beſt account 
in their ſervice, and only paid them ſhort, occaſional 
viſits, as a rambling ſuitor, in paraphraſes or imi- 
tations ? Let the blemiſhes, therefore, be wholly 
laid at my door; and if a ſingle beauty can be dil. 

covered 


5 


covered, let it be attributed to the ineſtimable ori- 
ginal. If it can appear, however, that I have pre- 
ſerved the meaning of the Author with tolerable 
exactneſs, I ſhall be the more indifferent about the 
defects I labour under in any other point of view, or 
the envenomed darts of ſnarling criticiſm which 
may be aimed againſt me; and if I may venture to 
form a judgment from my own contracted abilities, 
I will hazard it as my opinion, that it is a leſs diffi- 
cult taſk to give birth to an original production, 
than to tranſlate the work of another perſon in a 
| literal manner, or to imitate it minutely in a differ- 
ent form, | 
I am well aware that an affected regard for our 
proſe tranſlation of the Holy Scriptures, may induce 
ſome people to object againſt repreſenting any part 
of it under another dreſs ; but let me oblerve that 
they may carry their prejudice on this head to an 
extravagant length, and be led to inſiſt upon a lite- 
ral acceptation of every text in the Old and New 
Teſtament, without admitting of a ſingle figure, me- 
taphor, or allegory throughout the whole of theſe 
precious volumes, though it is unqueſtionably conſpi- 
cuous that they abound with elegant expreſſions of 
this nature. The devout and eminent Dr. Vouxo did 
not experience any faſtidious qualms of conſcience 
in giving us a metrical paraphraſe of ſeveral diſtin- 
guiſhed paſſages in the Book of Jos ; a verſion in 
rhyme of the Pſalms of King Dav1D is very pro- 
perly conſtituted a branch of public worſhip in 
every 
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every congregation of the various Proteſtant ſeQs 
that I know any thing of; and the late pious and 
learned Dr. Lowrn, Biſhop of Lonpoxn, has ſatis- 
factorily proved that the Book of the Prophet 
ISAIAH is a poetical, ,though divinely inſpired, 
compoſition ; nor do I conceive it to be leſs eaſy to 
demonſtrate that the beautiful book of Jos falls un- 
der the ſame predicament. My veneration for the 
word of GOD is not inferior to that of any man 
nowalive, and therefore I muſt not have it underitood 
that I am impiouſly diſpoſed to add to, or diminiſh 
from, it a ſingle particle upon my own authority 
but I am, like St. Paus, deſirous of becoming * all 
« things to all men, that I might by all means ſave 
« fome;” and am inclined to think that every method 
ſhould be induſtriouſly adopted which may be ſup- 
poſed capable of encouraging the rational ſpecies to 
obey the gracious injunction of our bleſſed LORD, 
to “ ſearch the Scriptures,” which have the 
« words of eternal life.” My preſent performance 
afforded conſiderable mental gratification to me 
whilſt I was engaged in it; and though I do not 
vainly imagine that it can contribute much to the 
- amuſement of my Readers, or that fame or emo- 
lument will accrue to me from it ; yet if the novelty 
of it ſhall happen to prevail upon my fellow crea- , 
tures, by a ſort of ſurpriſe, ſeriouſly to examine the 
inſpired original, L. will feel ſincere and fervent 
pleaſure in contemplating the unſpeakable goodneſs 
of PROVIDENCE, in rendering me an humble 

| inſtrument, 


7 
inſtrument, in the ſmalleſt degree, of promoting 
the everlaſting happineſs of any among the human 
race, by exciting them to a conſcientious inveſtiga- 
tion of the never-failing oracles of GOD. 

[ have ſubjoined a verſification of our SA- 
VIOUR's Sermon on the Mount, which was print- 
ed a few years ago; and ſhould my preſent under- 
taking be ſo far approved of, as to demonſtrate thai 
in this age of diſſipation, ſcepticiſm, immorality, 
and political diſtraction, even a ſmall number of 
men could be prevailed upon individually to with- 
hold a few ſhillings from fooliſh and vicious indul- 
gences, in order to expend them upon the purchaſe 
of devout or ſerious treatiſes ; I ſhall, with the per- 
miſſion of GOD, publiſh a Verſiſication of the Pſalms 
of David in the courſe of a few months; though 
for the encouragement of my preſent, or any future 
literary eſſay, I ſhall depend upon my own perſonal 
exertions, and the ſpontaneous patronage of. the 
public, and not the ſelfiſh, illiberal countenance of 
bookſellers, who are in general well inclined to 
ſtrangle in its infancy any effort of genius which 
preſumes to act independent of their arbitrary deci- 
ſions. For my annexed production at large, if l 
may call it by that name, I would be abundantly 
ſatisfied with the fiftieth part of the emolument 
which Mr. Pos realized by his beautiful tranſla- 
tion of Homer : And though I do not mean to enter 
the liſts of PaRNassus as a competitor to our cele- 
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brated FMgιꝰ Bard, nor to depreciate the acknow. 
ledged merit of the ancient writers; yet I will not 
heſitate to aſſert that, to a Chriſtian Reader, one 
ſentence of divine revelation is of incomparably 
more value than the united works of all the Heathen 
Authors, 


— 


O B. 


CHAPTER I. 


1 N fertile Uz, a princely man, who bore 

The name of Jos, reſided heretofore. 

His upright heart, with piety indu'd, 

JEHOVAH fear'd, and wickedneſs eſchew'd. 

Three blooming daughters their fond father bleſs, 

And ſeven ſons augment his happineſs. 

His folds with ſeven thouſand ſheep were ſtor'd ; 

Three thouſand camels own'd him for their lord; 

Five hundred yoke of oxen till'd his land ; 

Five hundred aſſes mov'd at his command; 

Splendid, beſides, was his domeſtic train, 

Nor did the Eaſt ſo great a man contain. 

His ſons, alternately, by love impell'd, 

Kind meetings daily at their houſes held; 

And their fair fitters, at theſe friendly feaſts, 

Were always welcome and invited gueſts, 

And when each round of viſiting expir'd, 

Their fire, with pious ſentiments inſpir'd, 

His ſanctifying pray'r on them beſtow'd, 

And gave burnt-off*rings for them unto Gop: 

For Jon remark'd, My ſons, inflam'd with pride, 

May in their hearts their MAKER's name deride. 
B | Thus 
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Thus Jos endeavour'd conſtantly to ſhew 
His thanks to Heav'n, from whence all bleſſings flow. 
It came to pals that on a certain day 

The Angels met, their reverence to pay | 

To Him who gave them a celeſtial frame, 

And Satan alſo in the concourſe came. 

Then ſaid the LORD to Satan, Quickly ſpeak, 
Whence art thou come, thy ſtation here to take ? 
Satan reply'd, From ranging through the earth, 
By thee appointed to give mankind birth, 

Then GOD interrogated, Straightway own, 

Haſt thou my fervant Jos minutely known; 

That of the human race none can be found, 

In whom ſuch worth and probity abound ; 

Who duly fears, and therefore, ſeeks to pleaſe, 
The LORD, by ſhunning fin's defiling ways ? 

And Satan anſwer'd, Is it, then, for nought 

Jon's mind to thee with gratitude is fraught? 

Haſt thow not made him with an hedge ſecure, 
That no catamity he can endure ? 

You bleſs each work to which he puts his hand, 
And his poſſeſſions fourifh in the land: 

But now afflit him; make his wealth decreaſe ; 
And he will execrate thee to thy face. 

Then ſaid the LORD to Satan, Lo to thee 

I give his property and family; 

But againſt him raife not thy hoſtile rod. 

And Satan went forth from the fight of GOD. 
Now when Jon's ſons and daughters were conven'd, 
To be in his firſt-born's houſe entertain'd ; 


An 
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An haſty meſſenger towards him fan, 
And thus a narrative of woes began : 
The oxen were employ'd to plough the ground, 
And on the plain the aſſes graz'd around; 
When the Sapzans ſeiz'd them as their prey, 
And forcibly convey'd them all away ; 
Nay more, thy ſervants with the ſword are ſlain, 
And of the number I alone remain. 
While yet he ſpake, another came, who faid, 
By lightning ſent from GOD thy ſheep are dead, 
Which all thy ſervants likewiſe did confume, 
And I alone ſurvive to tell their doom, 
A third ſucceeded ere this tale was told, 
Who thus began freſh ſorrows to unfold ; 
Againſt thy camels three Chaldean bands 
Of robbers join'd, and drove them off thy lands; 
And by the ſword thy ſervants alſo fell, 
While only I eſcap'd their fate to tell. 
He ſcarcely ended, when another came, 
Who thus prolong'd the melancholy theme: 
Thy children to their eldeſt brother's went, 
To paſs ſome hours in ſocial merriment, - 
When from the wilderneſs a dreadful guſt 
Aſſail'd the houſe, and laid it in the duſt ; 
Whence I alone with difficulty flew, 
To bear the tragical event to you. 
Then mournful Jos aroſe, his mantle tore, 
His head he ſhav'd, and rack'd with anguiſh ſore; 
Fell proſtrate on the earth; but grown reſign'd, 
He worſhipp'd GOD with a ſubmiſſive mind. 

B 2 Naked, 
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Naked, ſaid he, did I my birth receive, 
ö And naked ſhall I fink into the grave; 
The LORD firſt gave, the LORD his own doth claim, 
I Be boundleſs praiſes offer'd to his name. 
1 Yet did not Jos the gifts of GOD abuſe, 

| Nor with ill-judging words the LORD accuſe. 


CHAPTER II. 


THE ſons of GOD appear'd a ſecond day, 
Unto the LORD their joyful thanks to pay ; 
And Satan mixing with the happy crowd, 
Before the heav'nly throne ſubmiſſive bow'd. 
Whence doſt thou come? The LORD to Satan ſaid. 
From going to and fro, Anſwer was made, 
And traverſing the ſublunary ſphere, 
ö Where you to men extend your watchful care. 
ö Then unto Satan thus the LORD reply'd, 
[ My ſervant Jos haſt thou minutely try'd ; 
| 
| 


That none of human race with him can vie 

| In ſpotleſs conduct, and ſtrict probity; 

I Or GOD regard with ſo ſincere an heart, 

| And from the hateful paths of vice depart ? 

0 His firm integrity he ſtill retains, 

1 And from vile deeds indignantly refrains; 

N Though thou haſt ſtrove to make my anger riſe, 
And caſt him down an harmleſs ſacriſice. 
Then Satan once again thus anſwer'd GOD, 
Skin for his ſkin, under affliction's rod, 
Yea, all he hath a man will freely give, 
That he from death may purchaſe a reprieve. 


But 
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But now ſtretch forth thy agonizing hand, 

Let ſore diſtempers come at thy command ; 

Touch but his body with diſeaſe and pain, 

And he with curſes will of thee complain. 

Then GOD to Satan ſaid, The pow'r is thine, 

All but his life to thee I now reſign. 

Then from JEHOV AH's preſence Satan went, 

And all Jos's fleſh did with ſore boils torment. 

He with a potſherd ſcrap'd his frame diſtreſs'd, 

And in the aſhes laid him down to reſt. 

Why doſt thou ſtill hold thine integrity ? 

His wife blaſpheming cry'd. Curſe GOD and die. 

But he reply'd, You ſpeak like one of thoſe 

From whom extremity of folly flows. 

What? ſhall the hand from which we good receive, 

A ſhare of miſery not alſo give? 

Yet did not Jos, beneath his racking pain, 

By thought or word GOD's clemency arraign. 

When Jon's three friends intelligence 1 

Of all the poignant evils he endur'd, 

Their ſev'ral habitations they farſook, 

And their fad journey to o' dwelling took: 

Firſt arriv'd ELIy RAE the TEMANTTR, 

To whom ſycceeded BIL DAD the Snunrrx, 

And ZorhAx, the NAAMATHITE laſt came, 

Their ſorrow jointly wiſhing to proclaim ; 

For they determined to ſhare his grief, 

And to his woes adminiſter relief. 

When yet remote they fix'd on him their eyes, 

And knew him not, they wept with bitter cries. 
| Then 
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Then ev'ry man his mantle rent, and ſpread 
Defiling aſhes on his drooping head. 
So they for ſeven days and nights compleat 


Took with him on the earth their humble ſeat ; 


But all obſcrv'd a ſilence moſt profound, 
As they perceiy'd he in diſtreſs was drown'd, 


CHAPTER UL, 


THEN Jos began his anguiff to difplay, 
And thus vent curſes on his natal day : 
Periſh my birth-day ! May the night be loſt, 
Which of a boy's conception dar'd to boaſt! 


That day abhorr'd by GOD let gloom conceal, 


Nor its exiſtence chearing light reveal ! 


Let darkneſs, and the ſhade of death remain, 


And terrifying clouds its beauty ſtain ! 

Let not that night obſcure connexjon ſhare. 
With any portion of the paſſing year ! 

But let it ſtill be ſolitary found, 

Nor in it be expreſs'd one joyful ſound ! 
Let it be execrated by all thoſe 


Who curſe the day, and loudly tell their woes! 


Let not its ev'ning ſtars, with luſtre bright, 
Emit their beams of animating light; 

Let it in vain for twinkling glories pray, 
Nor view the honors of the dawning day ! 
Becauſe it ſhut not up my mother's womb, 
Nor clos'd my eyes from miſery to come ! 
Why in the womb did I not fink to death, 
Or inſtantly when born reſign my breath ? 


Why 
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Why did the knees preſerve me from the grave: 
Why from the breaſts did I kind food receive? 
For now I ſhould ſweet quietneſs have gain'd, 
Profoundly ſlept, and perfect reſt obtain'd ; 
With kings and counſellors a portion ſhar'd, 
Who lonely places for themſelves prepar'd ; 

Or princes who their gold in heaps had ſtow'd, 
And houſes which with filver overflow'd : 

I as a lifeleſs embryo had been, 

Or infants who the light have never ſeen, 

The wicked there from perſecution ceaſe, 

And there the weary taſte of endleſs peace. 

The priſoners repoſe together there, 

Nor the oppreſſor's hateful railings hear. 
Together there the great and lowly blend, 

Nor ſervants on their maſters there attend. 
Wherefore is light unto the wretched lent, | 

Or life to him whoſe ſoul with grief is rent ? 
Who death invoke, but it their call declines, 
And deeper dig for it than richeſt mines ? 

Who feel ſupreme delight inſpire each breaſt, 
When they can find the grave to yield them reſt : 
On him whoſe way is hid, why doth light riſe, 
And whom GOD watches with, obſervant eyes ? 
For bitter ſighs my nouriſhment precede, 

And like loud waters are my groans convey'd. 
For what I greatly fear'd at laſt is come, 

And what I dreaded long is now my doom. 

L was not ſafe, nor reſt or peace enjoy'd, 
And grievous trouble has all bliſs deſtroy'd. 
| | CHAPTER. 
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CHAPTER IV, 


THEN anſwer'd ELipnaz the TemaniTs, 
Thy indignation would it, pray, excite, 
Should we in reas'ning mode together ſpeak ? 
Yet who that freedom can forbear to take ? 
Lo thou to many didſt inſtruction lend, 
And with thy aid the nerveleſs hands defend: 
Thy words the drooping ſpirit have ſuſtain'd, 
And feeble knees from thee have vigor gain'd. 
But now you faint when trouble draweth nigh, 
And at the touch of pain feel miſery. 
Say, is not this thy fear and confidence, 
Thy hope, integrity, and innocence ? 
RefleR, I pray, when did the guiltleſs fall ? 
Or when the juſt in vain for mercy call ? 
They that plough ſin, and ſeed polluted ſow, 
Shall find from thence crops of corruption grow. 
They by the vengeful blaſt of GOD decay, 
And by his wrathful anger waſte away. 
To him the roaring and fierce lions crouch, 
And rav'nous lions ſink beneath his touch. 
Stout lions' whelps are ſcattered abroad, 
And the old lions die for lack of food. 
Now a thing ſecretly to me was ſhewn, 
Which to my ear was partially made known. 
In thoughts from viſions of the night, when fleep 
Doth mankind in its ſilken fetters keep: | 
| Then 
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Then trembling fear and terror on me came, 
And conſternation ſhook my vital frame; 
Before my face a ſpirit paſs'd, and dread 
Quick rais'd the ſhady honors of my head. 

It motionleſs remain'd, yet could not I 

The form which it afſum'd diſtinctly ſpy ; 

An image ſtood before me, which thus ſpoke, 
And the prevailing, awful filence broke: 

Shall mortal man more pure than GOD be found, 
Or with more juſtice than the LORD abound ? 
Lo, in his ſervants he no truſt repos'd, 

And he his Angels“ fooliſhneſs expos'd : 

Then how much leſs ſhall he in thoſe confide, 
Who in frail tenements of clay abide ; 

And whoſe foundation in the duſt beneath, 
Like deſpicable moths is cruſh'd to death ? 
From morn ' till ev'ning they deſtruction find, 
And fall, but grieve not thoſe they leave behind. 
Doth not their excellency too retire ? 

And deſtitute of wiſdom they expire. 


CHAPTER V. 


AMONG the faints to whom wilt thou apply ? 
Yet call, if any will vouchſafe reply. 
For at the fool wrath aims a fatal dart, 
And envy ſlays the man of ſimple heart. 
The wicked I have ſeen erect his head, 
And ſuddenly to curſe his ſtate was led. 


His 
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His children, far from ſafety, quickly fade, 

Nor is there any to afford them aid. 

The hungry perſon on their. harveſt preys, 

And robbers their poſſeſſions boldly ſeize. 
Although the duſt doth not affliction bring, 

Nor from the ground corroding ſorrows {pring ; ; 
Yet man 1s born to miſery and care, 

As ſparks mount upwards through the yielding air. 
To GOD my foul with willing duty draws, 

And unto GOD would I commit my cauſe ; 

Who great things and unſearchable commands, 
And countleſs wonders iſſue from his hands. 
Who on the earth beſtows refreſhing ran, 

And water to enrich the hill and plain, 

Thoſe to exalt who are in humble ſtate, \ 


And mourners from diſtreſs to liberate, 


He diſappoints what crafty men deviſe, 

Nor-can their hands perform their enterptiſe. 

'The wiſe he in their cunning ſchemes trepans, 

And froward men are baffled in their plans. 

They meet with darkneſs in the mid-day light, 

And grope in noon-day as in ſhades of night. 

The poor he ſaveth from their rage and ſword, 

And help againſt the mighty doth afford, 

So. that the poor his chearing hope retains, 

And baſe i iniquity her tongue reſtrains. 

How happy is the man chaſtis'd by GOD ! 

Then do not flight the LORD's afflicting rod. 

For he corrects, and alſo gives relief; 

His hands wound fore, and baniſh gloomy grief. 
He 
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He in ſix troubles will deliv'rance give, 

Vea, thou in ſev'n no evil ſhalt receive. 

In famine, he ſhall thruſt death from thee far, 
And ſave thee from the ſword in time of war. 
The laſh of ſlander's tongue thou ſhalt-not hear, 
Nor dread deſtruftion though approaching near, 
Famine and ruin thou with ſcorn ſhalt view, 
Nor fear the miſchief which the beaſts can do. 
For with thee ſhall the ſtones a compact frame, 
And all the beaſts ſhall with thee peace proclaim. 
For thou ſhalt 6nd thy tabernacle free, 

Thy dwelling viſit, and from error flee. 

Thy children thou ſhalt ſee in honor plac'd, 

And num'rous as the graſs thy ſeed increas'd. 
Thou in full age ſhalt meet thy mortal doom, 
As ſhocks of corn in proper ſeaſon come. 

Lo, this by ſcrutiny we find is true; 
Attend, for ſo good will to thee enſue, 


r VI. 


THENanſwer'd Jon, Oh, that my grief were weights, 
And my affliction in the balance laid! 

It would exceed the ſand along the ſhore, 

And I in vain my ſorrows would deplore. 

For the ALMIGHTY'*s arrows in me fink, 

Whoſe poifon'd points my vital ſpirit drink; 

The terrors of the LORD, in order deep, 


Inceſſantly before my fancy keep. 
Doth 
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Noth the wild aſs bray, when ſupply'd with meat? 
Or lows the ox, when he hath food to eat? 
Can we on ſimple things without ſalt feaſt ? 
Or do the whites of eggs yield any taſte ? 
The things my ſoul refuſed to come near, 
Are now become my melancholy fare. 
O that I might my ſtrong requeſt acquire! 
That GOD would grant what I ſo much defire ! 
That he would pleaſe to ſtop my vital breath, 
Remit his care, and give me up to death ! 
Then ſhould I yet fome comfort thence obtain, 
Nor let my grief inflict ſuch pungent pain; 
Let him chaſtiſe, for I have not conceal'd 
The precepts which the HOLY ONE reveal'd. 
What is my ſtrength, that I on hope ſhould gaze? 
And what my end, to wiſh for length of days? 
Shall I my ſtrength to that of ſtones compare ? 
tit Or does my fleſh of brazen firmneſs ſhare ? 
| An inward monitor do I not find ? 
And is ſound wiſdom baniſh'd from my mind ? 
A friend ſhould pity ſhew to the diſtreſs'd; 
But GOD's commands are driven from his breaſt, 
1 My brethren towards me deceit diſplay, 
I! | And like the ſtream of brooks they glide away ; 
Which by the ice afſume a blackiſh dye, 
1188 And wherein ſnow doth undiſcover'd lie ; 
When they wax warm, they diſappear apace ; 
When heat ariſes, they forſake their place: 
The paths of truth no longer they purſue, 
But fink to nought, and periſh from our view. 
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The troops of Tema eager looks beſtow'd, 

The bands of Surg halted on the road: 

They were confus'd becauſe they hope diſplay'd, 
Thither they came, and were with ſhame diimay'd. 
For like to nothing ye are all become, 

Ye ſee me fall, and fear to feel my doom. 

Have I for any of your goods apply'd ? 

Or ſaid, Your ſubſtance with me now divide ? 
Or, Save me from the power of the foe, 

Nor let the mighty work my overthrow ? 

Teach me, and I will filent keep my tongue; 
And make me learn wherein I acted wrong. 
Right words how forcible the mind to move ! 
But what crimes do your arguments reprove ? 
Do ye pretend his ſpeeches to arraign, |, 
Whom deſperate, like ſtorms, no art can chain ? 
Yea, ye o'erwhelm the fatherleſs, and ſtrive 
Into the pit ye dig your friend to drive. 

Be then content, and caſt on me your eyes, 

Ye mult be ſatisfy'd I ſpeak no lies. 


CHAPTER VII, 


HATH not frail man on earth his ſtated day ? 
And like an hireling's glides not time away ? 
As ſervants earneſtly deſire the ſhade, 
And hirelings for their work truſt to be paid: 
Whole months of vanity I muſt ſuſtain, 
And weariſome, appointed nights of pain. 
When 


22 


When I lie down, I mournfully enquire, 
O when ſhall I ariſe, and night expire! 
And reſtleſsly J tumble, full of cares, 
Until the dawning of the day appears. 
Inſects and clods of duſt my body cloath, 
And my ſore-broken ſkin ſpectators loath. 
More ſwiftly than a weaver's ſhuttle end 
My days, which deſtitute of hope J ſpend, 
Conſider, thar my life flies light as wind, 
No more to taſte the joys I leave behind, 
To him who ſaw me I unſeen ſhall be; 
When you ordain, I yield to your decree. 


As clouds conſume, and vaniſh from our fight, 


So he that dies, no more ſhall view the light. 
He ſhall not to his houſe return again, 
Nor knowledge of him ſhall his place retain, 
I therefore will break ſilence, and diſcloſe 
My ſpirit-rending, ſoul-conſuming woes. 
Am I a ſea, or monſter of the deep, 
That over me a watch you ſtrictly keep? 
When I obſerve, my bed ſome eaſe ſhall give, 
And comfort from my couch I thall receive: 
Then thou with dreams doſt ſcare my troubled breaſt, 
And with thy viſions rob my mind of ret : 
So that my ſoul doth truly ſtrangling; chooſe, 
And rather than preſerve it,, liſe would loſe. 
I loath it, nor a lengthen'd life delire ; 
Spare me, for all my days as nought expire. 
But what is man, that. you exalt him ſo, 
And ſo much tenderneſs towards him ſhew ? 

5 . That 
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That to his aid you ev'ry morning fly, 

And his obedience ev'ry moment try ? 

Wilt thou continue to deſtroy my peace, 

Nor *till I ſwallow down my ſpittle ceaſe ? 

I am a ſinner, can I mercy find, 

O Thou Preſerver of the human kind! 

Why as a mark againſt thee. am I ſhewn, 

So that I'm to myſelf a burden grown ? 

Why my tranſgreſſion doſt thou not forgive, 

And from iniquity my ſoul retrieve ? 

For now I ſhall ſleep ſoundly in the ground, 
Nor, although ſought for, in the morn be found, 


CHAPTER VIII. 


BILDAD the Snurrr then reply'd, How long 
Will ſpeeches, like a ſtorm, fall from thy tongue? 
Doth GOD pervert the judgment he decreed ? 
Or the ALMIGHTY juſtice nothing heed ? 

If from his laws thy children went aſtray, 
And for their wickedneſs were thrown away, 
If thou wouldlt intercede with GOD betimes, 
And ſupplicate him to remit their crimes : 

If thou wert pure and upright, ſurely now 
He would to thy entreaties kindly bow; 

And crown with overflowing happineſs 

The habitation of thy righteouſneſs. 

Though thy original was poor and vile, 

Yet on thy latter end ſhould plenty ſmile. 
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But aſk, I pray thee, of the former age, 

And cloſely ſearch the old, hiſtoric page; 
(For we of yeſterday can nothing know, 
Becauſe our days on earth like ſhadows ſhew) 
Shall they not teach, and information lend, | 
And utter words on which you may depend ? 
Can the ruſh ſpring without the miry ground ? 
Or the flag grow where water is not found ? 
Though not cut down, while greenneſs fills its blades, 
Sooner than any other herb it fades. 

So are the paths of all who GOD forget; 


The hypocrite's fond hope in clouds ſhall ſet : 


His expectations ſhall be render'd void, 

And as a ſpider's web be all deſtroy'd. 

Though on his houſe he leans, it ſhall not ſtand ; 

Ard though faſt graſp'd, it ſhall elude his hand. 

Before the ſun ariſes, he is green, 

And in his garden his freſh boughs are ſeen. 

His roots extenſive heaps of earth infold, 

And deep receſſes of the rocks behold. 

If He deſtroy him, then ſhall ſay his place, 

Denying him, I never ſaw thy face. 

Such are the joys which from his conduct flow, 

And from the earth ſhall his ſucceſſors grow. 1 

Lo, GOD will not a perfect man reject, f 

Nor to the evil-doers ſnew reſpect: 

„Till he with laughter ſhall thy mouth . 9 

And make thy lips rejoice abundantly. | 1 

They that deteſt thee ſhall be cloath'd with ſhame, ; 

And ſinners' dwellings vaniſh like a dream. 
CHAPTER 
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CHAPTER IX. 


THEN anſwer'd Jos, What you have ſaid is right, 

Yet who can juſt be in his MAKER's fight? 

If he ſtrive with Him, let him not ſuppoſe 
That of a thouſand he one queſtion knows. 
Mighty in ſtrength, in wifdom moſt profound, 
What raſh oppoſer with ſucceſs was crown'd ? 

He moves the mountain from its pond'rous baſe, 
And in his anger thruſts it from its place. 

The earth ſhakes to its centre at his nod, 
Its trembling pillars own the pow'r of GOD; 
When he commands, the ſun declines to riſe, 

And the ſtars ceaſe to decorate the ſkies. 

By his ſole will the Heavens he expands, 

And on the billows of the ſea he ſtands. 
AkcruRus, Or1on, PLEIADEs he makes, 

And the South from him its exiſtence takes. 

He things performs ſuperlatively great, 

Yea, wonders which we cannot calculate. 

He goeth by, inviſible to me, 

Nor can I, when he moves his footſteps, ſee. 

If he removes, who can his hand reſtrain ? 
Or who will dare to ſay, What doſt thou mean? 
If GOD withdraws not his avenging ire, 

The ſons of pride muſt ſuddenly expire. 

How much leſs to reply ſhould I pretend, 

Or with ſelected words my cauſe defend? 

| C Though 
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Though I were juſt, yet would I not gainſay, 
But to my judge in humble manner pray. 

It I ſhould call, and he an anſwer give, 

Yet that he heard me I would not believe : 
For he with ſtorms of wrath my temper tries, 
And without cauſe my forrows multiplies. 
He will not let me any reſpite know, 

But fills me with the bitterneſs of woe. 

Lo, he is ſtrong, if I of ſtrength ſhould ſpeak, 
Or judgment, when ſhall I the trial make ? 
I'm fſelf-condemn'd when innocence J claim, 
And my alleg'd uprightneſs proves my ſhame. 
Though I were perfect, yet I would refuſe 
To pleaſe my ſoul, but wiſh my life to loſe. 
My tongue this one thing confidently ſays, 
Alike the wicked and the good he ſlays. 

If ſuddenly the ſcourge ſhall men deſtroy, 
The trial of the upright gives him joy. 

The pow'r of ſinners on the earth prevails ; 
The faces of its judges he conceals ; 

If not, where is he who o'er all preſides ? 
And who is he that each occurrence guides ? 
My days drive on more ſwiftly than a poſt, 
They onwards flee, and of no comfort boaſt, 
Like the quick- ſailing ſhips they flit away; 
Or as an eagle which purſues its prey. 

If I ſhould ſay, I will complaining ceaſe, 
Forget my grief, and to my ſoul ſpeak peace : 
feat. my ſorrows muſt again have vent, 

I know thou wilt not hold me innocent, . 
. If 
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If I be wicked, why do J in vain 

Labor for what I muſt not hope to gain ? 

If in ſnow-water I immerſed lie, 

And keep my hands clean waſh'd inceſſantly; 
Vet ſhalt thou plunge me in the filthy pit, 

So that my ſcornful cloaths my ſight ſhall quit. 
For he is not like me, to hold diſpute, 

A man, with whom I might commence a ſuit : 
Nor is there any umpire can pretend 

To bid the variance betwixt us end. 

Let him from me his chaſt'ning rod remove, 
Nor with his dread my apprehenſions prove. 
Then without fear would we ſpeak face to face: 
But this alas! with me is not the caſe. 


CHAPTER X. 


MY ſoul is weary utterly of life, 
Yet on myſelf muſt reſt this woful ſtrife ; 
In bitterneſs of heart I will complain, 
And ſpeak of my excruciating pain. 
Condemn me not, I unto GOD will ſay, 
And why with me you ſtrive, the cauſe diſplay. 
Is it conſiſtent with your happineſs, 
That you ſhould thus ſo grievouſly oppreſs ? 
That your own handywork you ſhould deſpiſe, 
And wicked counſels view with placid eyes ? 
Doſt thou. behold things with a human ken ? 
Or objects ſee, as they appear to men? 
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Do thy days paſs like thoſe of mortal race? 
Or, as their years, with thee time quickly ceaſe ? 
That you enquire ſo ſtrictly of my fin, 

And ſearch for all my hidden crimes within ? 
You know I lean not to iniquity, 

And from your hands none can deliver me, 

Thy pow'r hath fram'd me in my preſent ſtate, 
Yet my deſtructlon thou doſt meditate. 

That as the duſt I'm made, reflect, I pray, 

And wilt thou bring me once more into clay ? 
Haſt thou not pour'd me out as milk is ſhed ? 

And curdled me as cheeſe is faſhioned ? 

With ſkin and fleſh I am by thee array'd, 

And bones and ſinews are my fortreſs made. 

Favor and life thou haſt on me beſtow'd, 

And from thy care my conſervation flow'd," 

Theſe things thou haſt kept ſecret in thy heart; 
Yet well I know thou the direQor art, 

If I tranſgreſs, thy kind eſteem I loſe, 

Nor wilt thou my iniquity excuſe, 

If I be wicked, woe I muſt expect; 

If juſt, yet will I not my head erect: 

On ev'ry fide confuſion. preſſes hard; 

Therefore my wretchedneſs do thou regard, 

For it augments ; and as a lion fierce 

You hunt me, and my ſoul with ſorrows pierce. 

| Again Thou doſt diſplay thy matchleſs, might, 
And in me ſigual wonders bring to light. 
Your witneſſes againſt me you renew, 

And with increaſing anger ſtill purſue : 


The 
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The ſcourge of war, and ſtations prone to change, 
In hoſtile rank againſt me jointly range. 
Wherefore then didſt thou cauſe me to be born ? 
Oh! had I died ere I beheld the morn ! 

Then had I been as though I ne'er drew breath, 
Brought from the womb unto the bed of death. 
Are not my days in number few ? then ceaſe, 
And ſuffer me to taſte a little peace : 

Ere to the land of darknels, and the ſhore 

Of death 1 go, and ſhall return no more 

A land of darkneſs, and of pitchy gloom, 

To which no chearing beams of light can come 
But death's bleak ſhadow, and diſorder reign, 
And brightneſs ſtrives to dart its rays in vain, 


CHAPTER XI. 


THEN ZorHAR the NAAMATHHrE thus ſaid, 
Io countleſs words ſhould no reply be made? 
Should a man full of talk be juſtify'd ? | 
And no one ſpeak, when thou haſt falſify'd ? 
Shall, when thou mockeſt, none expoſe thy ſhame? 
For thus thou doſt thy innovence proclaim ; 
My rules are pure; I'm ſpotleſs in thy eyes. 
But O that GOD would manifeſt thy lies ! 
The ſecrets of his wiſdom would diſcloſe, 
That they exceed what any mortal knows % 
Conſider this, that GOD from thee deſires 
Much leſs than thy iniquity requires, 

Canſt 
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Canſt thou the LORD by ſtrict enquiry find ? 

Or ſtamp full knowledge of him on thy mind ? 

It is as high as Heav'n, what canſt thou do? 
Deeper than Hell, therefore what canſt thou know? 
Its meaſure broader than the ſea is found, 

And longer than our ſublunary ground, 

If he cut off, ſhut up, or gather cloſe, 

Then who to hinder him ſhall interpoſe ? 

Vain men he knows, and their ſin alſo heeds ; 
Will he not, therefore, mark their wicked deeds ? 
For to lack wiſdom empty man would ſcorn, 
Though he like a wild aſs's colt is born. 

If your heart pants to gain him for a friend, 

And you to him your longing arms extend; 

If evil guides thy hands, make it depart, 

And let not wickedneſs poſleſs thy heart. 

For then ſhalt thou erect thy ſpotleſs face, 

And, ſtedfaſtly ſecure, dread no diſgrace : 

Becauſe thou ſhalt forget thy former woe, 

And think of it as ſtreams that onwards flow : 


Thy age in clearneſs ſhall exceed noon-day ; 


And thou ſhalt ſhine forth as the morning ray. 
Thou ſhalt be ſafe, becauſe hope fills thy breaſt ; 
Yeu, dig about thee, and ſecurely reſt, 

Thou ſhalt repoſe, and none ſhall make thee fear; 
Yea, many to thee ſhall petitions bear, 

But ſinner's eyes ſhall fail, nor can they fly 

From heuv'nly wrath z and all their hopes muſt dle. 


CHAPTER 
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CHAPTER XII. 


THEN Jon reply'd, No doubt the men ye are 
With whom wiſdom ſhall make her ſepulchre. 
But that I know as much, I will contend; 

Yea, who ſuch ſubjects cannot comprehend ? 

I am as one whole neighbour's ſcofts deride, 

Who calls on GOD, nor finds his ſuit deny'd : 

The juſt and upright man is laugh'd to ſcorn, 

By him who is with human frailties born. 

The man whoſe feet are apt to flip, ſhall be 

A lamp deſpis'd by thoſe of jollity. 

The robbers' houſes are with plenty crown'd, 

And GOD's provokers fleep ſecure around : 

Becauſe the LORD, who orders all below, 

Into their graſp abundance bids to flow, 

But aſk the beaſts, and they will knowledge give; 

And counſel from the birds you may receive: 

Or to the earth for information ſpeak, 

And from the fiſhes wholeſome leſſons take. 

Who knoweth not in ev'ry one of theſe, 

That all ſubſiſt by GOD's ſupreme decrees ? 

All living things are under his command, 

And men exiſt by his almighty hand. 

Voth not the ear try w hut expreſſions mean ? 

And difffring taſtes the palate aſcertain ? 

The Ancient wiſdom molt profound diſplays; 

And underſtanding flows trom length of days, 
| Wiſdom 
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Wiſdom and ſtrength to GOD alone belong ; 
Counſel and knowledge bang upon his tongue. 
Lo, when he pulls down, no one can uprear, 
And when he ſhuts up, none can open tear. 
When he withholds the waters, they comply, 
And leave the navigable rivers dry ; 
Or when he ſends them forth, they ruſh amain, 
And with wild havoc ſweep acroſs the plain. 
Wiſdom and ſtrength are found in him alone 
Cheaters and cheated are alike his own. 
He leadeth counſellors away deſpoil'd, 
And maketh judges be by cunning foil'd. 
He rends the fetters with which kings are bound, 
And with a girdle binds their loins around, 
Princes by him are to deſtruction brought, 
And men of proweſs are reduc'd to nought. 
When he directs, the truſty hold their peace, 
And aged men from boaſted knowledge ceaſe. 
He doth contempt on haughty rulers caſt, 
And the defigns of vaunting warriors blaſt. 
1 He reſcues objects from the gloom of night, 
F And ev'n death's ſhadow bringeth forth to light. 
'F Nations increaſe by him, and are deſtroy'd ; 
| He builds them up, and then pulls down their pride. 
He fills the heart of great men with difmay, 
And makes them'through the pathleſs deſerts ſtray : 
Inclos'd in darkneſs they around them feel, 
And tott'ring like a drunken man, they reel. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 


LO, with my eye all theſe things have I view'd, 
And with my ear have heard and underſtood. 
All that ye know is likewiſe known to me, 

Nor will I own inferiority. 

Surely I would to the ALMIGHTY ſpeak, 
And wiſh with GOD defenſive pleas to make. 
But forgers of deceitful lies ye are, 
Phyſicians who no healing drugs prepare. 

O would you totally your tongues reſtrain, 

A character for wiſdom ye would gain! 

A candid ear to what I utter lend, 

And to the pleadings of my lips attend. 

Will ye ſpeak wickedly for GOD ? or ſtrive 
In his name cheating ſubjeQs to contrive ? 
Will ye accept his perſon, and engage 

A controverſy on his part to wage ? | 
Do ye deſire that GOD your deeds ſhould ſcan ? 
Or mock ye him, as one man mocketh man ? 
He ſurely will your conduct warmly chide, 
If partially ye turn to either (ide. 

Shall not his excellency dread excite? 

Or tus omniſcience your ſouls affright ? 

Like aſhes your mementoes flee away, 

Your bodies are like lumps of lifeleſs clay. 
Be ſilent, and unnotic'd let me live, 

That I may ſpeak, and good or ill receive. 
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My fleſh between my teeth why do I ſeize, 

And dare againſt my life my hand to raiſe ? 

Though he ſhould ſlay me, yet on him PII lean, 

But will before him ſtill my ways maintain. 

He alſo ſhall my ſure ſalvation prove 

But from his preſence hypocrites remove. 

My declaration diligently hear, 

And to my ſpeeches turn a willing ear, 

My cauſe is ſet in order to be try'd, 

And well I know I ſhall be juſtify'd. 

Who now is he that will againſt me plead ? 

But by my ſilence I ſhall join the dead. 

Yet with two evils do not me purſue, 

Then ſhall I not conceal me from thy view. 

Far from me thy afflicting hand withdraw; 

Nor let thy terrors fill my heart with awe. 

Then do thou call, and I reply will make; 

Or do thou anſwer give whene'er I ſpeak. 

Of my iniquities the number ſhew ; 

And my tranſgreſſions make me fully know. 

Why from thy countenance am I debar'd, 

And as a foe eſteem'd in thy regard ? 

Wilt thou a leaf toſs'd to and fro deſtroy ? 

And the dry ſtubble with thy wrath annoy ? 

For thou doſt bitter things againſt me write; 

And bring the follies of my youth to light. 

You alſo in the ſtocks my feet confine, 

And narrowly inſpect each act of mine; 

Like rotting things, thy preſſure on me muſt, 

Or garments moth-caten, ſink me in duſt. 
CHAPTER 


MAN born of woman lives not long on earth, 
And ceaſeleſs trouble haunts him from his birth. - 
He bloometh like a flower, and expires ; 

He like a ſhadow fleeth, and retires. 

Who can extract a clean thing from unclean ? 

Muſt not to mankind the attempt prove vain? 

Seeing thou haſt determined the days 

Of ev'ry mortal in life's thorny maze ; 

The number of his months are fix'd by thee, 

And bounds from which he never can get free : 

Turn from him, that he may enjoy repoſe, 

And like an hired man' his labour cloſe. 

For of a tree cut down ſtill hope's in view, 

Its tender branch will thrive, and ſprout anew; 

Although its root ſhould wax old in the clay, 

And though its ſtock ſhould in the earth decay; 

Yet through the ſcent of water it will bloom, 

And like a plant its branches forth ſhall come. 

But man quits life, and waſteth into nought ; 

He ſinks to death, and where can he be ſought ? 

As from the ſea the humid vapors fly, 

The flood decayeth, and is render'd dry; 

So men lie down, and never more ſhall rife, 

Until annihilation ſeals the ſkies ; 

They ſhall not from their heavy ſleep awake, 

Until exiſtence ſhall the Heav'ns forſake. 
| O would 
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O wouldſt thou make the grave my hiding-place, 
And keep me ſecret till thy wrath ſhould ceaſe; 
That an appointed time thou wouldſt ordain, 
And call me to thy memory again! 

If a man die, ſhall he hereafter live ? 

PII wait my fix'd time *till my change arrive. 
When you enquire, I humbly will attend, 

For thy own handywork thou wilt befriend. 

For now the number of my ſteps you ſpy ; 

Doſt thou not view my fin with watchful eye ? 
As in a bag are my miſdeeds incas'd, 

And out of ſight my errors thou haſt plac'd. 
The falling mountain ſurely feels decay ; 

And from its baſe the rock is thruſt away. 
The water wears the ſtones : The things which grow 
Out of the duſt of earth you overflow : 

To ruin bring the ſanguine hope of man, 

And diſconcert each viſionary plan. 

You overturn his projects and deſigns ; 

You change his countenance, and he declines. 
Unknown to him his ſons to honor come ; 

They are reduc'd, nor does he learn their doom. 
But his external fleſh ſhall ſuffer pain, 

And his griev'd ſoul ſhall inwardly complain. 


CHAPTER XV. 


THEN ELienaz the Temanirts reply'd, 
Should a wiſe man wiſe ſpeeches lay aſide; 
And 
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And to the diQtates of ſound counſel blind, 
Inflate his belly with the eaſtern wind? 
With fruitleſs words maintain an argument, 
And to unprofitable talk give vent ? 
Yea, thou rejeCteſt ev'ry ſenſe of fear, 
And in the ſight of GOD reſtraineſt pray'r : 
For thine iniquity thy mouth diſplays, 
And with a crafty tongue your voice you raiſe, 
Thy mouth, gives ſentence on thee, and not I; 
Yea, thy own lips aginſt thee teſtify. 
Art thou the firſt man who received birth ? 
Or ere the hills didſt thou appear on earth? 
Haſt thou the ſecret heard of GOD alone? 
Or doſt thou claim all wiſdom as thy own ? 
What know'ſt thou, that is not to us reveal'd ? 
W hat haſt thou learn'd, which is from us conceal'd? 
Grey-headed, aged men are on our fide, 
Who boaſt more years than e'er thy fire enjoy'd. 
The ſoothings of the LORD doſt thou deſpiſe ? 
In weighty matters art thou only wiſe ? 
Why doth thy heart pervert thee from what's right? 
Why cloſe thy eyes, as if bereft of fight ; 
That againſt GOD ſuch inſolence you ſhew, 
And from your lips permit ſuch words to flow ? 
What man can keep himſelf from evil free ? 
Or can thoſe born of woman right'ous be ? 
He in his Saints no confidence doth place, 
Nor are the Heavens clean before his face. 
How much more glaring are men's filth and ſhame, 
Who drink tranſgreſſion like the flowing ſtream ? 
] wall 
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I will exhibit, if thou wilt but hear, 

And that which I have ſeen, I will declare; 

Which wife men from their fathers handed down, 

And judg'd it criminal to Keep unknown: 

Who had alone the earth at their command, 

Nor did a ſtranger paſs throughout the land. 

The wicked man his days with anguiſh ſpends, 

And the life of the tyrant quickly ends. ; 

His ears ſhall hear a terrifying ſound, 

And the deſtroyer ſhall his pomp confound. 

He doth not truſt he ſhall from darkneſs fly, 

And the avenging ſword approacheth nigh. 

He cries, Where is it ? while he roams for bread ; 

He knows the day of darkneſs is outſpread. 

Trouble and anguiſh ſhall his ſoul affright, 

And cruſh him as a king prepar'd for fight. 

For againſt GOD he ſtretcheth out his hand, 

And dareth the ALMIGHTY to withſtand, 

He runneth on him, even on his neck, 

Nor can his bucklers' boſſes give a check. 

Becauſe with fatneſs he adorns his face, 

And on his flanks collops of fat doth place. 

He dwells in ranſack'd cities, where no home 

Remains for man, but ruin marks each dome. 

Riches ſhall ſhun him, and his ſubſtance waſte, 

Nor ſhall he long on earth their comforts taſte. 

In darkneſs bound, the flame his boughs ſhall dry, 

And when GOD wills he muſt ſubmit, and die. 

Let the deceiv'd on vanity not lean, 

For vanity alone ſhall be his gain, 4 
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Before his time he ſhall be found decay'd, 
Nor in his branch ſhall verdure be diſplay'd. 
His unripe grape ſhall fall off like the vine, 
And as the olive ſhall his flow'r decline. 

For hypocrites ſhall feel a woful doom, 

And fire the haunts of brib'ry ſhall conſume. 
Ill they conceive, rank wickedneſs they bear, 
And in their bellies treachery prepare. 


CHAPTER XVI. 


THEN Jos reply'd, Such things I oft was told: 
To me your comfort is extremely cold. 
Shall empty ſpeeches never terminate ? 
Or what provokes thee, anſwers to repeat ? 
I too could imitate what ye have faid 
And if your ſouls were plac'd in my ſoul's ſtead, 
I could your conduct bitterly arraign, 
And ſhake my head in token of diſdain. 
But with my mouth I would aftord relief, 
My moving lips ſhould mitigate your grief. 
Although I ſpeak, till ſorrow tacks my mind; 
Though I forbear, no eaſe from thence I find. 
Now he hath made me weary of my ſtate, 
And my companions are all deſolate. 
My face is with accuſing wrinkles fill'd, 
My growing leanneſs evidence doth yield. 
The foes, who enmity againſt me bear, 
My body in their wrathful fury tear; 

My 
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My fleſh their gnaſhing teeth ſeek to devour, 

And their deteſting eyes upon me low'r. 

Their mouths gap'd on me, and with ſcornful view 
They ſmote my cheek, and crowds againſt me drew. 
To the ungodly GOD hath me reſign'd, 

And turn'd me over to the 1ll-inclin'd. 

The comfortable ſtate I once enjoy'd, 

He in his ſore diſpleaſure hath deſtroy'd. 

Seiz'd by the neck, and into pieces torn, 

He ſet me up an object of his ſcorn. 

He cleaves my reins, his archers cloſe me round, 
My gall he ſheds, unſparing, on the ground. 
With breach ſucceeding breach he breaks my force, 
And hunts me like a giant in his courſe. 

Upon my ſkin coarſe ſack- cloth I have laid, 

And on my face defiling aſhes ſpread. 

My countenance is foul become with tears, 

And on my eye-lids death's black gloom appears : 
Not for injuſtice which my hands have wrought ; 
And my pray'r flows from purity of thought. 

Do not, O earth, my pour'd out blood conceal, 
But let my miſerable cries prevail! 

Behold, my witneſs is beyond the ſky, 

And my true record will be found on high. 

I by my friends am ſcornfully abhorr'd, 

But my eye droppeth tears unto the LORD. 

O that with GOD one for a man might plead, 

As for his friend defence by man is made! 

I ſhall be found, when a few years expire, 


In paths from which I never can retire, 
CHAPTER 
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CHAPTER XVII. 


MY breath is foul, my days are paſs'd away, 
The grave for me expands its arms of clay. 
Are there not mockers with me ? Doth my eye 
Their taunting provocation not eſpy ? 
Lay down the pledge, the contract interpoſe ; 
And who the bargain is prepar'd to cloſe ? 
For thou their hearts from knowledge haſt debarr'd, 
Therefore they ſhall not riſe in thy regard. 
He that with flatt'ry doth his friends addreſs, 
Shall rob his children of much happineſs. 
I am a by-word to mankind become, 
And formerly was like a beaten drum. 
Obſcuring clouds of grief my eyes pervade, 
And all my thoughts are as an empty ſhade. 
At this the upright man ſhall feel ſurpriſe, 
And againſt hypocrites the pure ſhall riſe, 
The righteous alſo on his way ſhall move, 
And the ſincere in heart ſhall ſtronger prove. 
But as for you, return now, and depart, 
To none truth whiſpers, A wiſe man thou art. 
My days are paſt, my purpoſes deſtroy'd ; 
And all my cogitations render'd void. 
They have the pow'r to alter day to night; 
Darkneſs contracts the influence of light. 
In a ſhort time my houſe ſhall be the grave, 
And I in darkneſs ſhall a bed receive. 
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1 fer my father have corruption claim'd, 


And worms my mother and my fiſter nam'd. 
And whither are my expectations flown ? 

As for my hope, by whom ſhall it be known ? 
To the bars of the pit they ſhall deſcend, 
When jointly in the duſt our reſt we blend. 


CHAPTER XVIII, 


THEN anſwer'd BILD AD the SHuniTE, and ſaid, 
When of your ſpeeches will an end be made ? 
Firſt mark, and afterwards we will reply ; 
Are we not beaſts, and thought vile in your eye? 
So much doth rage his intellects controul, 
That in his fury he torments his ſoul, 
Becauſe of thee ſhall the earth be laid waſte ? 
On thy account the firm rock be diſplac'd ? 
The glory of the wicked ſhall decay, 
Nor ſhall his fire its ſparkling beams diſplay. 
Dim in his ſacred place the light ſhall prove, 
And with him his extinguiſh'd lamp remove. 
The ſtrength he vaunts in ſhall contracted be, 
And his own counſel work his miſery. 
With his own feet he falls into a net, 
And walketh where the cunning ſnare is ſet. 
The grin ſhall ſeize his unſuſpecting heel, 
And prowling thieves his property ſhall ſteal. 
The toil for him is hidden in the ground, 
Andin his way the ſpringy trap is found, 
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Alarms on ev'ry fide ſhall fear excite, 

And terrors drive him to his feet through fright. 
His might ſhall hunger-bitten ills ſuſtain, 

And dire deſtruction at his ſide remain. 

It ſhall eat up his over bearing pow'r, 

And death's firſt-born his proweſs ſhall devour. 
His hope ſhall from his tabernacle fail, 

The King of Terrors ſhall o'er him prevail. 
Dread in the temple, falſely call'd his own, 
Shall dwell, and brimſtone o'er his houſe be thrown. 
His roots ſhall in the earth beneath decay, 

And ev'ry branch above be lopp'd away. 

Among mankind his memory ſhall ceaſe, 

And in the ſtreet his name ſhall find no place, 

He, driv'n from light, in darkneſs ſhall be held, 
And from the world for ever be expell'd. 

No ſon or nephew ſhall to him ſurvive, 

Nor any offspring in his dwellings live. 

His day poſterity ſhall view amaz'd, 

As fear on his cotemporaries ſeiz'd. 

The ſinners? dwellings ſurely thus appear, 


And his ſtate, who doth not the LORD revere. 


CHAPTER XIX. 


THEN anſwer'd Jos, How long will ye give vent 
To words which rack me, and my ſoul torment? 
Theſe ten times kave ye loaded me with blame, 
Nor feel for your harſh conduQt any ſhame. 
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Admit, however, that I ated wrong, 
Doth not my error to myſelf belong? 

If ye, indeed, yourſelves will magnify 

Againſt me, proving my infirmity ; 

Reflect that GOD inflicts the deadly wound, 

And with his net hath compaſs'd me around. 

Lo, for my wrongs I cry, but am not heard ; 

I call, but from my Judge find no regard, 

He fenc'd my paths from which I cannot ſtray, 

And ſet thick darkneſs to obſcure my way. 

He hath from me my ſplendid honors torn, 

And ſeiz'd the crown which on my head was worn. 

He pierc'd me on all ſides, and I am gone; 

Like ſtunted trees my hopes are overthrown. 

His indignation doth againſt me glow, 

And he accounts me a determin'd foe. 

His troops aſſemble, who my courage ſhake, 

And their camp round my tabernacle make. 

He doth my brethren far from me remove, 

And my acquaintance ceaſe to ſhew their love. 

My kinsfolk are ſelf-baniſh'd from me ſight, 

And my familiar friends forget me quite. 

Unto my inmates and my maids I ſeem 

An utter alien, of no eſteem. 

I call'd my ſervant, but without effect; 

He heard my ſupplication with neglect. 

My voice doth to my wife unknown appear, 

Though for our children's ſake I urg'd my pray'r. 

Vea, haughty men my perſon have diſdain'd ; 

When Iaroſe, my conduQ they arraign'd. 
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My boſom friends to enemies are chang'd ; 
And thoſe I lov'd, are totally eſtrang'd. 

I am a ſkeleton, pallid and thin, 

And ſcarcely are my teeth ſecur'd in ſkin, 

Your pity to me, O my friends, diſplay, 

For GOD his heavy hand doth on me lay ! 
Why do ye thus, as GOD, my ſoul torment, 
Nor are with what my body feels content ? 

Oh that my words in manuſcript were dreſs'd, 
Or in a pencil'd volume were expreſs'd ! 

That they with lead and iron pens were grav'd, 
In rocks which ſhould from time's attack be ſav'd ! 
For my REDEEMER hath of life command, 
And at the latter day on earth ſhall ſtand. 
Though worms this body, and my ſkin deſtroy, 
Yet ſhall my fleſh the ſight of GOD enjoy; 
Whom for myſelf I ſhall behold, and who 
Shall ſhew himſelf diſtinctly to my view; 
Although my reins with warm deſires conſume, 
Until that ever-bleſſed day ſhall come. 

But ye ſhould ſay, Why heighten we his cares, 
Since in himſelf the cauſe of grief he bears ? 
Dread ye the ſword; for wrath ordains the pain 
The ſword inflidts, that judgment may prove plain. 


CHAPTER XX, 


THEN Zornan the Naauarhrrz ſubjoin'd, 
I haſte to ſpeak the dictates of my mind. | 
The 
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The ſum of your upbraidings I have heard, 
And for reply my ſpirit is prepar'd. 

This circumſtance of old doft thou not know, 
Since man firſt dwelt upon this earth below; 
The triumphs of the wicked ſoon decay, 

The hypocrite's delights glide ſwift away ? 
Though to the heav'ns his excellency riſe, 
And his proud head is rais'd above the ſkies ; 
Yet like his filth ſhall his exiſtence ceaſe, 
And thoſe who ſaw him vainly ſeek his face. 
He as a dream ſhall vaniſh out of fight, 

Or like an empty viſion of the night. 

The eye which ſaw him once ſhall look in vain, 
Nor ſhall his place behold him e'er again. 

His children ſhall be ſubje& to the poor, 

And his hands ſhall their plunder'd goods reſtore, 
His bones are with his youthful crimes replete, 
Which ſhall attend him in his final ſtate. 

Though his mouth taſtes the ſweets of doing wrong, 
And wickedneſs lies hid beneath his tongue; 
Though he indulge it, nor its paths forſake, 

But its abiding-place his palate make; 

Yet in his bowels meat ſhall not digeſt, 

But like the gall of aſps diſturb his reſt. 

Diſgorg'd ſhall be the riches he devour'd, 

By GOD's commandment from his belly pour'd. 
Poiſon of aſps, as food, his lips ſhall love; 

The viper's tongue ſhall his deſtruction prove. 

Nor ſhall by him the brooks and floods be found, 
Which with honey and butter {till abound. 
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That which he labour'd for to make his own, 

He ſhall reſtore, nor ſeek to ſwallow down ; 
The reſtitution ſhall proportion bear 

To his effects, nor ſhall he comfort ſhare. 
Becauſe: he hath the indigent oppreſs'd, 

And baſely turn'd his back on men diſtreſs'd ; 
Becauſe he hath tyrannically ſeiz'd | 

On habitations which he never rais'd ; 

Surely he ſhall not feel internal eaſe, 

Nor ſave of that which could his longings pleaſe. 
Of his proviſions nothing ſhall remain, 

Nor ſhall men ſtrive his ſubſtance to retain, 
Poſſeſs'd of plenty, he in ſtraits ſhall be, 

Nor from the hands of ſinners once get free, 
When he prepares his hunger to aſluage, 

GOD ſhall aſſail him with avenging rage; 

And tempeſts of his fury on him caſt, 

While he is fitting at his dear repaſt. 

From iron weapons he with fear ſhall ſtart, 

The bow of ſteel ſhall pierce him through the heart, 
He ſees the flaming ſword drawn from its ſheath, 
That dread · inſpiring inſtrument of death! 

Its ſhining point is bury'd in his gall, 

And terrors multiply'd his ſoul appal. 

Thick darkneſs his retirements ſhall pervade, 
And cloud them with an execrable ſhade; 

A fire unblown his body ſhall conſume, 

And all his inmates ſhare his awful doom. 

The Heav'ns ſhall his iniquity reveal, 

And earth itſelf the criminal aflail. 


The 
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The increaſe of his houſe ſhall flow away, 
And in the day of wrath his goods decay. 
This is the heritage the LORD allows 


To ſinners, this the portion he beſtows, 


CHAPTER XXI. 


THEN Jos reply'd, Diligently attend 
To what I ſay, and then your cauſe defend. 
Permit me firſt to ſpeak, and when I ceaſe, 
Your mockery continue while ye pleaſe. 

Is my complaint to man? and if it were, 
Why ſhould my ſpirit not be rack'd with care? 
Obſerve me well, and with aſtoniſhment 

Repreſs the ſcoffs to which ye now give vent. 
Ev'n when I recollect I am afraid, 

And trembling doth my joints and fleſh pervade. 
Wherefore do wicked men exiſtence gain, 

Yea, become old, and mighty pow'r obtain ? 
Eſtabliſh'd is their ſeed before their eyes, 

And healthful in their view their offspring riſe. 
Secure from dread their habitations ſtand, 

Nor feel the rod of GOD's avenging hand. 
Their bulls engender, nor are barren found, 
And free from riſk their cows with calves abound, 
Like flocks their children on all ſides advance, 
And their young iſſue join the feſtive dance. 
The harp and timbrel with delight they ſeize, 
And ſhout rejoicing while-the organ plays. 
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Their days in wealth and happineſs they ſpend, 
And in a moment to the grave deſcend. | 
Therefore they ſay to GOD, From us retire, 

No knowledge of thy precepts we deſire. 
Wherefore ſhould we OMNIPOTENCE obey ? 
And what's our gain if unto him we pray ? 

Lo, in their hands their ſubſtance doth not thrive 
And far apart I wicked counſels drive. 

How often do the lamps of ſinners fail ? 

How often do deſtruction's ſhafts prevail ? 

GOD in his anger doth diſtribute woe, 

And in his vengeance deal a mortal blow. 

They are as ſtubble batter'd by the wind, 

Like ſtorm-blown chaff which leaves no mark behind. 
GOD layeth up for his poſterity 

The puniſhment of their iniquity : 

He recompenſeth their miſdeeds with ſhame, 

And they ſhall know from whence correction came. 
His eyes ſhall ſee the ruin for him ſtor'd, 

And he ſhall drink the anger of the LORD. 

What pleaſure doth the houſe he leaves diſpenſe, 
When he is ſuddenly remov'd from thence ? 

Who ſhall to GOD knowledge communicate, 
Seeing he judgeth thoſe in high eſtate ? 

One in full ſtrength is hurry'd to the tomb, 

Free from diſquiet and uneaſy gloom : 

With milk his breaſts are copiouſly fill'd, 

And his bones ſtore of moiſt'ning marrow yield. 
Another ſunk in grief reſigns his breath, 

Who never eats with comfort ere his degth. 


In 


- 2 — 


44770606 
— - 
— 


— Fs 
—— — — 


= = a + - — — 
— — — 


2 — 
—— — 


D 8 — - 
SW — — — 
_ — 


50 


In duſt of earth they ſhall together reſt, 
And worms deliciouſly on them feaſt. 
Behold, I know your thoughts, and each deſign, 


{ Wherein ye baſely againſt me combine. 


For, Where's the Prince's houſe ? ye bid me tell; 
And where's the place in which the wicked dwell ? 
Did ye not this from paſſengers demand ? | 
And do ye not their tokens underſtand ? 

That for deſtruction ſinners are deſign'd, 

And to the day of wrath ſhall be conſign'd ? 
Who to his face his actions ſhall declare, 

And for his deeds a fit reward prepare ? 

Yet ſhall he be conducted to the grave, 

And in the tomb a reſidence receive, 

The valley's clods ſhall unto him prove ſweet, 
Wherein he reſts his oft-fatigued feet ; 

And ev'ry man ſhall haſten to the ſhore, 

Where crowds innumerable throng'd before, 

How think ye then to comfort me in vain, 

Since all your anſwers falſity contain ? 


CHAPTER XXII, 


THEN anſwer'd ELITUAEZ the TEMANITE, 
Can any one the mighty LORD requite, 
In the ſaine manner as the prudent man 
Can for himſelf productive projects plan? 
Will the ALMIGHTY any pleaſure find, 
Becauſe thou art to holineſs inclin'd ? 
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Or will he any benefit acquire, 

Becauſe thou to perfection doſt aſpire? 

Will he reproof withhold, reſtrain'd by awe ? 
Or check'd by caution his decree withdraw? 

Is not thy wickedneſs of blackeſt die? 

How infinite is thy iniquity |! 

Thou from thy brother haſt a pledge receiv'd 
For nought, and paupers of their rags bereav'd. 
Thou water from the weary haſt withheld, 

And haſt from food the hungry ſoul repell'd. 
But men of pow'r were on earth rever'd, 

And titled perſons on it houſes rear'd. 

Widows by thee were empty ſent away, 

And thou haſt brought the orphans to decay. 
Therefore thick ſnares encompaſs thee around, 
And ſudden fears thy thoughts with grief confound: 
Or darkneſs with impenetrable ſhade, 

And floods of water, overwhelms thy head. 

The height of Heav'n doth not GOD occupy ? 
Are the fix'd ſtars not plac'd immenſely high ? 
And thou enquireſt, How can GOD perceive ? 
Or through the dark cloud any judgment give ? 
Thick clouds ſurround him that he cannot ſec, 
And in the heav'ns he walks eternally. 

Haſt thou attentively obſerv'd the ways 
Through which the ſinners paſs'd in former days? 
Whoſe temporal exiſtence was cut down, 

And their foundation with a flood o'erflown ? 
Who ſaid unto the LORD, From us remove ; 
Our conduct can OMNIPOTENCE reprove? 
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Yet by him were their houſes richly ſtor'd ; 
But ſinners' counſel is by me abhorr'd. 

The righteous behold it, and rejoice, 

And againſt them the juſt exalt their voice. 
Whereas our ſubſtance is not from us rent ; 
But ſcorching flames ſhall be their puniſhment. 
With him acquaint thyſelf, and reſt in peace, 
And thereby ſhall thy happineſs increaſe. 

The law which he ordains receive, I pray, 
And in thy heart his precepts ſafely lay. 

It thou to GOD return, thou ſhalt revive, 
And far away iniquity ſhall drive. 

Then ſhall thy gold as duſt heap'd up abound, 
And Ornir's gold like ſtones in rivers found, 
Yea, the ALmicn'ry will be thy defence, 
And piles of ſilver unto thee diſpenſe, 

Then in the LORD thou fhalt enjoy delight, 
And gladly lift thy face up in his ſight. 

"Thou ſhalt petition him, and he will hear, 
And to thy vows preſent a ready ear. 

He with compliance ſhall your wilhes bleſs, 
And crown thy undertakings with ſucceſs, 
When men are humbled, thou ſhalt ſay, I ſtand : 
And ke ſhall raiſe the lowly with his hand. 
The iſland of the juſt he will ſet free; 

And it is lav'd by his own purity, 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 


THEN Jos reply'd, Bitter is my complaint 
Even to-day, and with ſore pain J faint. 
Oh that I knew where might view his face! 
Or how I might approach his dwelling-place ! 
My caule before him I would regulate, 
And fill my mouth with ſubje&s of debate. 
The purport of his words I would diſcern, 
And all his arguments diſtinctly learn. 
In his great pow'r will he againſt me ſtrive? 
No; but from him my ſoul ſhall ſtrength derive. 
There might the righteous their pleas maintain 
And 1 full freedom from my Judge obtain. 
Lo, I move forward, but he is not found ; 
And backward, but in vain I ſearch around : 
On my left hand he works, but ſhuns my ſight, 
And hides from obſervation on my right. 
The paths wherein I walk he doth behold ; 
When try'd by him 1 ſhall appear like gold. 
My feet have trod the ſteps by him aſſign'd, 
Nor from the ways mark'd out by him declin'd. 
I have not heard his precepts with negleQ, 
Yea, more than food his orders I reſpect. 
His mind is changeleſs ; who can turn his will ? 
Or ſay he ſhall not his commands fulfil ? 
For he performs the thing ordain'd for me; 


Andis immutable in his decree. po 
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Therefore abaſh'd, before him I appear ; 
When I reflect, my ſout is fill'd with fear. 
GOD makes my heart with ſorrow melt away, 
And the ALMIGHTY fills me with diſmay : 
For darkneſs came, before I ſunk to peace, 
Nor hath he turn'd affliction from my face. 


CHAPTER XXIV. 


WHY, ſince to GOD the times are not unknown, 
Is not his pow'r by thoſe who feel it ſhewn ? 
The land-marks ſome remove, and gormandize 
On flocks which forcibly they make their prize. 
The orphan's aſs they fraudulently take, 
And of the widow's ox a ſeizure make. 
The needy from his way they turn aſide ; 
Together all the miſerable hide. 
Lo, as wild aſſes through the deſert ſtray, 
They go to work, and riſe betimes for prey : 
The wilderneſs for them produceth meat, 
Which they may jointly with their children eat. 
Their flowing crops of grain they each one reap, 
And raiſe the ſinners” vintage in an heap. 
They cauſe the naked without cloaths to lie, 
Nor covers to ward off the cold ſupply. . 
The indigent the mountain ſhow'rs ſuſtain, 
And ſeek for ſhelter from the rocks in vain, 
The fatherleſs they from the boſom tear, 
Nor of the poor the ſcanty pittance ſpare, p 

They 
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They force them deſtitute of cloaths to live, 
And of their food the hungry ſouls deprive ; 
Who in their houſes furniſh them with oil, 
And, lacking drink, in their wine-preſles toil. 
Men from the city groan, the wounded mourn ; 
Yet GOD againſt them doth not wrathful turn, 
Rebellion's hand againſt the light they raiſe, 

Its paths they know not, and deſert its ways, 
The murderer is as a thief at night, 

But kills the wretched with the dawning light. 
For twilight the adulterer likewiſe, 

Obſervant in his lurking-places lies 

And hiding from each prying eye his face, 
Exulting cries, None can my movements trace. 
The light they know not; and they dig when dark 
Through houſes which by day receiv'd their mark. 
Like ſhades of death to them appears the morn ; 
If known, they are with mortal terrors torn, 

Their portion curs'd on earth, like water flows ; 
No bleſſing on their vineyards GOD beſtows. 
Fierce drought and heat the melted ſnow conſume; 
So to tranſgreſſors is the dreary tomb. 

The womb that bare him ſhall his birth deteſt, 
The worm on him delightfully ſhall feaſt ; 

No more on earth ſhall he remember'd be, 
And fin ſhall periſh like a broken tree. 

He giveth to the barren ſore offence, 

And doth not to the widow good diſpenſe. 
The mighty by his pow'r he doth allure 

He riſeth up, and none of life is ſure. 


Yet 
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Vet though ſecurely they repoſe at eaſe, 

The eyes of GOD are on the ſinners' ways. 

They for a ſhort time are exalted high, 

But quickly tumble, and proſtrated he 
They like to other men are overthrown, 

And as the topmoſt ears of corn, cut down. 

If this be not the cafe, who will declare 

That to a falſhood evidence I bear? 
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CHAPTER XXV. 


THEN anſwer'd BILDAD the Snuhtrrz, With 
GOD 

Dominion, fear, and peace, make their abode. 
Who of his armies can the ſum define? 
[ 4 On whom doth not his beaming luſtre ſhine ? 
Hou then can man be juſt before his face? 
Or who be clean that's born of human race ? 
Behold, the moon to him is void of light; 
And all the ſtars are dark before his ſight. 
How much more man, that is a worm of earth ? 
And mortal beings, who are worms by birth? 


CHAPTER XXVI. 


BUT Jos reply'd, Haſt thou the weak ſuſtain'd ? 
Or ſav'd the arm in which no ſtrength remain'd ? 
To the unwiſe did*ſt thou advice beſtow ? 

Or ſimple truths demonſtratively ſhew ? 


To 
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To whom haſt thou reproving words expreſs'd! 
What frame of temper hath inſpir'd thy breaſt ? 
Beneath the waters things inanimate, 

And their inhabitants, doth GOD ereate. 
Before him hell is naked to the eye, 

Nor can deſtruction from his preſence fly. 

He o'er the empty place the north extends, 

And from nom entity the earth depends. 

By him the waters in thick clouds are pent, 
Which through their covers cannot force a vent. 
From obſetvation he his throne conceals, 

And with his cloud its matchleſs glory veils. 
With bounds the waters are encompaſs'd round, 
Till light and darkneſs ſhall'no more be found. 
The props of Heav'n from their foundation ſhake, 
And at his anger with amazement quake, 

He doth the ocean with his pow'r divide, 

And by his knowledge ſmite the head of pride. 
The Heav'ns were beautity'd at his command; 
The writhing ſnake was faſhion'd by his hand. 
Lo, theſe ate ſketches of the many ways, 

By which to man his greatneſs he diſplays : 

But of the whole how little do we learn? 

And who can his omnipotence diſcern ? 


CHAPTER XXVII. 


MOREOVER Jos continued to impart 
The cogitations of his lab'ring heart : 
| - J 
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As liveth GOD, who took my ſenſe away, 

The LORD who fill'd my foul with ſore diſmay, 

So long as I enjoy the gift of breath, 

And the ALMIGHTY ſtops the ſhaft of death, 

My lips no wicked ſpeeches ſhall repeat, 

Nor my tongue uſe the language of deceit. 

Shall I to GOD acquit you? *Til I die 

I will not forfeit my integrity. | 

My right'ouſnefs I cloſely will retain, 

Nor ſhall my heart my mode of life arraign. 

As fare the wicked, may I find each foe! 

And as the ſinners, all who work my woe! 

What comfort can rich hypocrites receive, 

When GOD conſigns their bodies to the grave? 
When trouble comes, will the ALMIGHTY hear ? 
Do they love GOD, or pray with holy fear ? | 
What GOD communicates I will reveal, 

Nor will the works of PROVIDENCE conceal, 
Lo, ye yourſelves his greatneſs have confeſs'd, 
Why then hath vanity your minds poſſeſs'd? 
Thus GOD rewardeth men to fin inclin'd, 

This heritage from him oppreſſors find, 

The ſword ſhall riot in their children's blood; 
Their offspring faint for ſcarcity of food. 
Thoſe who ſurvive them ſpeedy death ſhall ſeize; 
Nor ſhall their widows lamentations raiſe. 
Though they ſhould countleſs piles of ſilver rear, 
And boundleſs ſtores of raiment ſhould prepare, 
The juſt ſhall wear the garments they provide, 


And upright men the filver ſhall divide, x 
Their 
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Their habitations, like the moth's, are weak, 
As feeble booths which watchmen yearly make. 
The wealthy ſhall lie down, no more to riſe ; 
His eyes he opens, cloſes them, and dies. 
Terrors, like floods, his troubled ſoul affright, 
A tempeſt ſtealeth him away by night, 

With rapid ſpeed the eaſt-wind bears him hence, 
And quickly drives him from his reſidence. 
The LORD ſhall ſcourge him with his ſoreſt rod; 
He fain would ſhun the wrathful hand of GOD. 
Men ſhall at him, in token of diſgrace, 
Clap their hands loud, and hoot him from his place. 


CHAPTER XXVIII. 


- SURELY the filver hath its proper mine, 
And there are places where men gold refine, 
The iron ore is bury'd under ground, 

And braſs within the ſolid ſtones is found. 
Mankind the bowels of the earth explore, 
And penetrate its hidden, wealthy ſtore. 
From the inhabitants breaks out a flood 
Of waters, where the foot of man ne'er ſtood 
Which in their dark repoſitories lie, 
And imperceptible by human eye. , 
The earth beſtows its nutrimental grain, 
And diamonds, bright as fire, beneath remain, 
Below its ſurface ſapphires ſleep conceal'd, 
And treaſuries of gold yet unreveal'd. 

E 2 There 
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There is a path where fowl have never been, 
Nor by the vulture's eye was ever ſeen : 

On it the lion's whelps their feet ne'er laid, 

Nor a road through it the fierce lions made. 
GOD lays his hand upon the rock of ſtone, 

And mountains from the roots are overthrown, 
Rivers he bids through rocks their courſe purſue, 
And all things coſtly are expos'd to view. 

He checks the ruſhing floods, and they obey, 
And hidden things are uſher'd into day. 

But in what climate ſhall we Wiſdom trace ? 
And where hath Underſtanding fix' d its place? 
The ſons of men its value cannot tell, 

Nor doth it among earthly objects dwell. 

It doth not reſt with me, replies the deep; 

Nor in me, ſaith the ſea, its lodging keep. 

Its purchaſe cannot be obtain'd for gold, 

Nor for its weight in ſilver ſhall be ſold. 

Its worth with Oyais's gold will not compare, 
The precious onyx, or the ſapphire rare. 
Cryſtal and gold its rivals prove in vain, 

Nor an exchange ſhall tons of gold obtain. 

Rich pearls and coral ſhall unmention'd reſt, 
And Wiſdom above rubies ſtand confeſs'd. 

The Ethiopian Topaz ſhall decline 

To vie with it, nor gold before it ſhine. 

From what place, then, doth Wiſdom come abroad, 
Or where hath Underſtanding its abode, 

Since from the human race it is conceal'd, 

Nor to the feather'd ſongſters is reveal'd ? a 
: Death 
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Death and deſtruction with one voice proclaim, 
Our ears have witneſs'd its far-ſpreading fame. 
The way thereof GOD fully comprehends, 
And knows the lofty place whence it deſeends. 
He to earth's utmoſt limits caſts an eye, 

And ev'ry object views below the ſky : 

To regulate the meafure of the wind, 

And in his ſcales the weight of waters find. 
When to the rain he did a law impart, 

And lightnings which from awful thunder dart: 
Then did he ſee it with approving eyes, 

Prepare it, and its value ſcrutinize. 

To man he faid, Wiſdom is godly fear, 

And Knowledge, to avoid each finfut ſnare. 


CHAPTER XXIX. 


MOREOVER Jos prolong'd his parable, 
While from his lips complaining accents fell: 
Oh, that I were as in preceding days, 
When GOD proteQted me in all my ways! 


When his kind lamp ſhone gently on my head, 


And darkneſs from me by its ſplendor fled ! 
When comforts on my youth were multiply'd, 
And he preſerv'd my houſe on ev'ry ſide! 
When the ALMIGHTY was my helper found, 
And my beloved children fat around! 

When piles of butter mark'd the ſteps I trode, 
And from the rocks rich oil in torrents flow'd'! 


When 
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When through the city I approach'd the gate, 
And in the ſtreet prepar'd my honor'd ſeat ; 

The young men ſaw me, and abaſh'd withdrew, 
The old aroſe, and humbly ſtood in view. 
Princes ceas'd talking, and attention paid, 

And on their mouths their hands ſubmiſſive laid: 
While nobles ſtraightway from diſcourſe refrain'd, 
And in their mouths their filent tongues reſtrain'd, 
Bleſſings fell on me from the ear which heard, 
And as my evidence the eye appear'd : 

Becauſe I help'd the poor and fatherleſs, | 
And thoſe who had no friends amidſt diſtreſs. 
The deſtitute on me did bleſſings pour, 

And with warm thanks the widow's heart ran o'er. 
A garment for me right'ouſneſs became ; 

My judgment was a robe and diadem. 

I ſerv'd as eyes to him of fight depriv'd, 

And pow'r to walk the halt from me deriv'd. 

I ſought to prove a father to the poor, 

And knowledge, where I knew not, to procure. 
I broke the jaws of him who liv'd on prey, 
And from his teeth convey'd the ſpoil away. 
Then faid I, Free from torment I ſhall die, 

And as the ſand my days ſhall multiply. 

Along the waters my green root was ſpread, 
And on my branch the dew was nightly ſhed. 

I felt new tranſports through my boſom flow, 
And my hands manag'd with frew ſtrength the bow. 
Mien liſten'd and attended when I ſpoke, 
Nor from their lips a ſingle whiſper broke. 


When | 


63 


When I concluded, they no more reply'd, 

But with my counſel heartily comply'd. 

With open mouths, as for the latter rain, 

They waited, my opinion to obtain. 

When I contemn'd them, they took not the hint, 
Nor did they on my face a bluſh imprint. 

I gave them rules their conduct to direct, 

And fat as judge, their actions to inſpect : 

Or as a king among his troops reigns chief; 

As one who calms the breaſts immers'd in grief. 


CHAPTER XXX, 


BUT now thoſe men, my juniors in years, 
Receive my precepts with deriding ſneers ; 
Whoſe fathers I would have diſdain'd to keep' 
Companions to the dogs which watch my ſheep. 
Yea, could I from them any gains acquire, 
Who, worn with age, were ready to expire ? 
For want and famine they dejected grew. 

And to the waſte and lonely foreſts flew : 

Who mallows, under buſhes rais'd, did eat, 
And roots of juniper receiv'd for meat. 

From the iociety of men exil'd, , 

Who ſhouted after them as thieves revil'd, 

They in the clefts of valleys made their beds, 
And among caves and rocks conceal'd their heads. 
They under buſhes, aſs-like, bray'd aloud, 


And under nettles gather'd in a crowd. ; 
Children 


64 
Children of fools, and men without a name, 
They vilex than the duſt of earth became. 
And now I'm grown an object of their ſong. 
A by-word to amuſe the taunting tongue. 
They now abhor and ſhun me with diſgrace, 
And ſpare not to caſt ſpittles in my face. 
Becauſe GOD loos'd my cord, and wrath difplay'd, 
They too combine my ſorrows to upbraid. | 
The youth riſe on my right, and throw. me down, 
And on me wick deſtructive anger frown. 
They max my path, and with according voice, 
At my ſevere calamity rejoice. 
Like waves wide-ſpreading they aſſail my courſe, 
And on me roll with deſolating force. | 
Terrors preſs on; rough ſtorms my foul diſmay ; 
And like a cloud my comforts flit away. 
And now my foul. is pierc'd with racking pain, 
Affliction holds me in its galling chain. 
Nightly my bones corroding pangs endure, 
Nor can my ſinews any eaſe procure. 
My dreſs is chang'd, diſeaſe ſo wounds my reſt, 
And binds me as the collar of my veſt. 
The LORD hath humbled in the mire my pride, 
And ] to duſt and aſhes am allied. 
I cry unto thee, and thou heareſt not, 
I ſtand before thes, but am quite forgot. 
With cruelty thou haſt increas'd my woes, 
And thy ſtrong hand againſt me doſt oppoſe. 
You raiſe me up to ride upon the wind, 


And bring to nought the projects of. my mind, 
— know 
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I know thou wilt conſign me to the tomb, 

That houſe to which the human race you doom : 
Nor wilt thou ſnatch them from the ſullen grave, 
Though they with doleful crics thy pity crave, 
Did I not weep for them that trouble felt ? 

Did not my heart for the afflicted melt? 

When good I look'd for, evil came in ſight, .. 
And darkneſs fell when I expeQed light. 

My bowels boil'd, nor could obtain relief, 

And nothing offer'd to aſſuage my griet. 

I fled the ſun, o'er my diſtreſs to brood, 

And in the congregation weeping ſtood, 

I to the dragons am a brother grown, 

And oſtriches for my companions own, 

A livid blackneſs overſpreads my ſkin, , 

And burning heat conſumes my bones within. 
My melancholy harp untun'd remains; 

My organ imitates the mourner's ſtrains, 


CHAPTER XXXI. 


I WITH mine eyes a bargain ratify'd; 
To wanton, ways, then, can J turn aſide? 
For from the LORD what recompenſe would flow? 
Or what inheritance would GOD beſtow ? 
Will not deſtruction prove the ſinner's fate, 
And bitter torments on, the wicked wait, 
Doth he not ev'ry act of mine behold, 
And in his hook are not my footſteps told ? 


It 
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If I with vanity have walk'd along, 

Or plann'd deceitfully my neighbour's wrong; 
Let me be weighed in an even ſcale, 

Then my uprightneſs ſhall with GOD avail. - 
If ro vile deeds my heart hath been a ſlave, 
Or to my hands allow'd a blot to cleave : 
Then let me ſow, and let another feed ; 

Yea, let the LORD exterminate my ſeed. 

If luſtful women led my ſoul aſtray, 

Or at my neighbour's door I lewdly lay ; 
Then let my wife unto another grind, 

And others in her an adultreſs find. 

For this is an ineffable offence, | 

A fin with which no judges can diſpenſe : 
And a deſtruQtive fierce-conſuming flame, 
Which would bring on me poverty and ſhame. 
If I my man or maid-ſervant diſdain'd, 

When any conteſt with me they maintain'd : 
What courſe, when GOD ariſeth, ſhall I take, 
And when he viſiteth, what anſwer make? 
Did not GOD frame our bodies in the womb, 
And from him did not our exiſtence come ? 
If I have not with the poor's pray'r comply'd, 
Or have the weeping widow's ſuit deny'd: 

If I fat down alone on food to feaſt, 

Nor let the fatherleſs become a guelt : 

(For from my youth I was to him a ſire, 

Nor let the widow unreliev'd retire), 

If any periſhing, uncloth'd, I found, 
Without ev'n rags to cover them around: 


If 
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If his loins did not benedictjons give, 
And from my wool he did not warmth receive : 
Or if I have the fatherleſs aſſail'd, 
When I by aid might o'er him have-prevail'd : 
Then let my arm fall from the ſhoulder-blade, 
And let my arm drop from the bone decay'd. 
For GOD's deſtruction fil” d me with affright, 
And my ſoul dreaded his reſiſtleſs might. 

If I made gold the maſter of my heart, 

Or :o fine gold ſaid, Thou my ruler art : 

If I rejoic'd becauſe my wealth was great, 
Or was elated with my happy ſtate: 

If when I ſaw the ſun with luſtre blaze, 

Or the moon darting her refulgent rays ; 

If ſecret worſhip with my heart I paid, 
Or on my mouth my hand in rev'rence laid : 
This alſo rank idolatry would prove, 

A bold denial of the LORD above. 

If at the ruin of my foe I ſmil'd, 

And in adverſity his caſe revil'd: 

(Nor was my tongue to ſinful courſes led, 

In venting imprecations on his head ;) 

If my affociates cry'd not, O that we 

Could have his fleſh, we would delighted be! 
The ſtranger never in the ſtreet lay down, 
But my doors unto him were open thrown. 
If I conceal'd my fins, like human kind, 
And was to my internal vices blind : 

Did numbers terrible to me appear, 

Or ſcorn of families excite my fear ; 


That 
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That I, by taeiturnity reftrain'd, 

Cloſely immur'd within my houſe remain'd, 
O that GOD hearing would my pleas attend ! 
And that my enemy a book had penn'd ! 
Surely it ſhould be on my ſhoulder borne, 
And as a coſtly diadem be worn. 

I would the number of my ſteps confeſs, 
And to him as a prince myſelf addreſs. 
If my land can complaints againſt me bring, 
Or accuſation from its furrows fpring : 
If without price I did its fruits receive, 

Or its proprietors of life bereave : 

Inſtead of wheat, let thiſtles be its crop; 
For barley, weeds.— The words of Jos here ſtop, 


CHAPTER XXXII. 


SO theſe three men. Jon's words in ſilence heard, 
Becauſe he faultleſs to himſelf appear'd. | 
Then ELinu the ſon. of Bagicasr,. 

The Buzirz, of Rau's line, with rage did ſwell 

*Gainſt Jos, becauſe he ſeem'd the LO R Dito blame, 

And his own: ſpotleſs innocence proclaim. 

On his three friends, too, did his fury gloom, 

For paſling ſentence, though Jos {truck them dumb. 

Now *til Jog ceas'd did Euinv forbear | 

To ſpeak, becauſe: they all his ſeniors were. 

When ELIhu perceiv'd they held their peace, 

Againſt theſe three men did his wrath increaſe. 
ih 2 
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The ſon of BaRICHEL, nam'd Erinv, 
The BuziTe, then reply'd, My days are few, 
And ye are very old ; I dreaded, then, 

To offer reaſons to ſuch rev'rend men. 

I thus concluded, Days ſhould utter ſpeech, 
And multitude of years ſound wiſdom teach. 
But in man dwells a ſpirit; and the LORD 
By inſpiration knowledge doth afford. 

In great men wiſdom is not always found, 
Nor do the old with judgment ſtill abound, 
Therefore I ſaid, To me attention pay, 

I likewiſe my opinion will convey. 

Lo, I was filent, and with watchful ear 
Expected ſolid arguments to hear : 

Yea, waited patient, while in vain ye ſtrove 
Jos to convince, and what he urg'd diſprove : 
Leſt ye ſhould ſay, Wiſdom to us is gfv'n. 
From man his ſorrows flow not, but from Heav*n. 
He hath not bent his ſpeeches againſt me, 

Now will your words to him my anſwer be.— 
They were amazed, and no more rejoin'd ; 

But diſputation utterly declin'd. 

When I had waited (tor no more they ſpake 

But filent ſtood, nor would reſponſes make) 

I ſaid, I alſo will perform my part, 

And ſhew the cogitations of my heart. 

For with prompt words my boſom overflows, 
And which my mind impels me to difcloſe. 
My belly ſwells, like wine without a vent, 
And ready, like new bottles, to be rent. 
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Then will J ſpeak, that I may comfort feel, 

And make my lips my inward thoughts reveal. 
But let me not a ſervile fawner grow, 

Or flatt'ring titles upon man beſtow. 


Falſe compliments I know not to diſpenſe, 
Elſe ſoon for this would GOD remove me hence. 


CHAPTER XXXIII. 


THEN Jos, I pray thee, to my words attend, 
And ſteady ears unto my ſpeeches lend. 

Lo, with my tongue already have I ſpoke, 

And from my lips have my expreſſions broke. 
My words ſhall iſſue from an heart ſincere, 
And knowledge candidly my lips declare. 

I have exiſtence from the hand of GOD, 

The breath of the ALMIGHTY life beſtow'd. 

If thou canſt anſwer me, ſtand on thy feet, 
And in fair controverſy let us meet. 

Lo, as you wiſhed, I am in GOD's ſtead : 

I alſo of the duſt of earth was made. 

With terrors I will not thy foul diſmay, 

Nor my oppreſſive hand upon thee lay. 

Before, me, ſure, thus thou thyſelf expreſs'd, 
While in my ears thoſe words flow'd from thy breaſt : 
« Pm innocent, and from tranſgreſſion clean, 
Nor in me doth iniquity remain. 

„ Behold he bringeth charges againſt me, 

« And I am look'd on as an enemy. 

cc My 
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* My feet are cloſely in the ſtocks confin'd, 
And all my paths are noted in his mind.“ 

In this thou erreſt; and I will repeat, 

That GOD o'er man is infinitely great. 

Why doſt thou arrogantly with him ſtrive ? 

For of his ways he no account will give. 

GOD calleth once, yea, twice vouchſafes to ſpeak, 
Yet men no warning from the leſſon take. 

In dreams and viſions of the night, when fleep 
On men, when ſlumb'ring on their beds, doth creep, 
He doth the cover from their ears remove, 
And give inſtructions of his watchful love 
That he may men from their deſigns reſtrain, 
And teach their hearts to be no longer vain. 

| Snatch'd from the pit, man is in ſafety plac'd, 
And from the peril of the ſword releas'd. 

He on his bed oppreſs'd with ſickneſs lies, 
While all his bones are rent with agonies : 

So that he utterly abhorreth bread, 

Or on moſt dainty viands to be fed. 

His fleſh conſumes, and can be ſeen no more, 
And bones ſtick out, inviſible before. 

Yea, to the grave his ſoul approacheth nigh, 
And his life vergeth on mortality. 

If with him there ſhould be a meſſenger, 

To act as ſpiritual interpreter, 

One of a thouſand, to diſplay to man 

The great CREATOR's kind and upright plan: 
Then he 1s gracious unto him, and faith, 

I have a ranſom gain'd to ward off death, 
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His fleſh ſhall freſher than a child's be found, 
And he ſhall be with youthful vigor crown'd. 
Unto the LORD he ſhall his pray'rs addreſs, 
Who will his ſupplications kindly bleſs, 

And with his preſence ſhew his warm regatd ; 
For man's integrity. he will reward. 

If mankind unto him their vices own, 

And fay, We profitleſs aſtray have gone: 

He from deſtruction ſhall their ſouls releaſe, 
And chear their lives with happineſs and peace. 
Lo, thus doth GOD, in each revolving day, 
His diſpenſations unto man diſplay ; 

To liberate him from death's gloomy night, 
And comfort him with life's refreſhing light. 
Mark well, O Jos, and hearken unto me, 
Reſtrain thy words, and I will ſpeak to thee. 

If thou haſt any thing to ſay, reply; 

Speak, for I wiſh thy ways to juſtify. 

If not, attend while I inſtructions give, 

From which you underſtanding may receive. 


CHAPTER XXXIV. 


THEN anſwer'd ELinu, Ye wiſe men, hear; 
Ye that have knowledge, to my words give ear. 
For by the ear the ſenſe of words we learn, 

As tafte of food we by the mouth difcern. 
Let us with judgment our deciſions guide; 


And let each cauſe by equity be try'd. 
| For 
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For Jos hath faid, I hold my innocence, 
And GOD hath cruſh'd my faculty of ſenſe. 
Should I by falſhood my juſt right remove ? 
Without a crime, my wound muſt mortal prove. 
With whom ſhall Jos compare of woman born, 
Who like the flowing waters drinketh ſcorn, 
Who with the men of wicked lives remains, 
And ſinners in his company retains? 
For he hath ſaid, A man will nought acquire, 
If he on GOD ſhould place his whole deſire. 
Then hear, ye wiſe, from. GOD be lin remov'd, 
Nor by the LORD let evil be approv'd. 
For by their works he will requite mankind, 
And for their conduct fit rewards ſhall find. 
Yea, ſure GOD will from wickednefs refrain, 
Nor will the LORD to perverſe judgment lean. 
Who hath conſign'd the earth into his hand, 
Or who hath plac'd it under his command? 
If he reſolves to give men up to death, 
And to himſelf recall his life and breath; 
The human race together {hall decay, 
And man return to. his primeval clay. 
If thou haſt knowledge, to my words attend, 
And o'er my precepts cautiouſly bend. 
To him that hateth right wilt thou pow'r truſt, 
Or wilt thou him condemn that is moſt juſt ? 
Ye are unclean, ought we to kings declare, 
Or ſay to princes, ye ungodly are ? 
How much leſs unto Him whoſe upright mind 


Is not to Monarchs partially inclin'd; | 
F Nor 
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Nor doth the rich more than the needy ad ? 

For from his hands they equally proceed. 

The people ſuddenly ſhall ſink to death, 

Lament at midnight, and reſign their breath: 

And unaſſail'd by thoſe of human race, 

The mighty ſhall be taken from his place. 

For on the ways of man GOD turns his eyes, 
And all his deeds and thoughts minurely ſpies. 
There is no ſhade of death, or dark receſs, 
Whereinto ſinners unobſerv'd may preſs. 

More than what's right GOD will not lay on man, 
That he may not his MAKER's conduct ſcan. | 
Numberleſs mighty men he ſhall bring low, 

And exalt others by their overthrow. 

Therefore he knows their projects, and by night 
Fruſtrates each purpoſe, and o'erwhelms them quite, 
To wicked men he deals his puniſhment, 

Which is in open ſight of others ſent ; 

Becauſe that from his paths they turn'd aſide, 

And would not in his ſaving laws confide. 

When he gives peace, who then can trouble cauſe ? 
And who can view his face when he withdraws ? 
Whether it for a nation be deſign'd, 

Or to a ſingle perſon is confin'd : 

Leſt while the hypocrite bears ſov'reign ſway, 

The erring people ſhould be led aſtray. 

To GOD it ſure is right thus to declare, 

I felt thy wrath, and will from fin forbear : 
Do thou the dimneſs of my ſight remove; 
If I have ſinn'd, no more I'll guilty prove. 


Should 
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Should things turn out according to thy will ? 
GOD ſhall his righteous deſigns fulfil, 
Whether you like or diſlike, and not I; 

Then what thou knoweſt ſtraightway notify. 
Let me inſtruction from wiſe men receive, 
And men of knowledge heed unto me give. 
Jos hath expreſs'd himſelf with inſolence, 
And his words have been deſtitute of ſenſe, 

I wiſh Jos ſhould be try'd unto the end, 
Becauſe his anſwers wicked men defend. 

For he rebellion to his ſin connects, 

Claps hands among us, and on GOD reflects. 


CHAPTER XXX. 


- THEN EL Inu ſaid, Think'ſt thou this no ſin, 
To ſay, I am more pure than GOD within? 

For thou ſaidſt, What advantage wilt thou gain, 
And, What's my profit, if from ſin I'm clean ? 

I to theſe queſtions will return replies, 

Which for thee and thy partners may ſuffice. 

To heav'n look upwards, and the clouds behold, 
Which far above their vary'd forms unfold. 
How is GOD injur'd by thy wickedneſs ? 

What harm ſuſtains he when you oft * ? 
What benefit doth unto him accrue, 

When you the paths of piety purſue? . 

Thy vice may hurt a man ſuch as thou art; 
Thy virtue profit to mankind impart. 


F 2 Severe 
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Severe oppreſſions make the wretched wail, 
While mighty tyrants over them prevail: 
But none faith, where is my CREATOR found, 
Who makes me ſing at night with joyful ſound, 
Who makes our minds in knowledge far exceed 
The animals which on earth's herbage feed ; 
And kindly gives us intelle&s to ſhare, 

Superior to the choriſters of air ? 

There they lament, but none vouchſafes reply, 
For from proud, evil men, proceeds the cry. 
Sure vanity will not by GOD be heard, 

Nor its petitions will the LORD regard. 
Although thou ſay'ſt, his preſence he will hide, 
Judgment is his, therefore in him confide. 

But now for want of faith GOD's wrath appears, 
Yet Jos is ignorant amidſt his tears: 

Therefore doth Jus irrationally ſpeak, 

And lengthen'd ſpeeches void of wiſdom make. 


CHAPTER XXXVI. 


THEN anſwer'd ELinhu, Let me, I pray, 
Speak what on GOD's part I have yet to ſay. 
I from afar my knowledge will derive, 
And to my MAKER my uprightneſs give. 
Lo, my expreſſions ſhall with truth abound ; 
The GOD, whoall things knows, with thee is found. 
'The LORD is ſtrong, nor any dath deſpiſe, 
Supreme in might, and infinitely wiſe. 

The 
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The lives of ſinners he doth not ſecure, 
But dealeth out protection to the poor. 
He doth not men of piety neglect, 

But to kings on the throne his eyes dired; 
Who, rais'd by him, in laſting ſplendor reign, 
And regal eininence of rank retain. 

If they are bound in fetters of diſtreſs, 

And on them burdens of affliction preſs ; 
Then he diſplays their conduct to their ſight, 
And their tranſgreſſions brings to open light. 
To diſcipline he opens, too, their ear, 

And orders them from evil to forbear. 

If they ſubmiſſive to his words attend, 

Their years in bliſs and comfort they ſhall ſpend: 
If they rebel, the ſword ſhall be their doom, 
And they, like fools, ſhall ſink into the tomb, 
Wrath for. themſelves the hypocrites provide ; 
Yet own no guilt when they by ſtripes are try'd. 

In prime of youth they are confign'd to death, 
And with abandon'd finners ſpend their breath, 
He frees the poor who are oppreſs'd with grief, | 
And in affliction doth afford relief. | 

So would he have thy range of life increas'd, 

And in a wider circle have thee plac'd ; 

And have abundantly thy table ſtor'd 

With all the dainties nature can afford. 
But wicked counſels have mark'd out thy ways 
Judgment and juſtice, then, ſhall on thee ſeize, 
Beware leſt in his wrath he ſtrike thee low, 
Then a great ranſom ſhall not heal the blow, 
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Wilt thou an advocate in riches find? 

Nor gold, nor human ſtrength affect his mind. 

Do not impatiently the night defire, 

When mortals to the duſky grave retire. 

Take heed, do not iniquity regard, 

For to affliction thou haſt this preferr'd. 

Lo, by his pow'r GGD doth men elevate : 

Who like him knowledge can communicate? 

Who hath preſum'd his actions to direct? 

Or, Thou art wicked, dare to him object? 

Remember that due reverence you pay 

To works wrought by him in the face of day : 

Which ev'ry man may readily behold, 

And which from diſtant views themſelves unfold. 

Of the great GOD we ignorant remain, 

Nor the ſum of his years can aſcertain. 

The water to ſmall drops by him reduc'd, 

Is afterwards as ſhow'rs of rain diffus'd; 

With which the vapor-furniſh'd clouds are fill'd, 

And are on man abundantly diſtill'd. 

But who the ſpreadings of the clouds can trace, 

Or the noiſe flowing from his dwelling-place ? 

Behold, upon it he ſpreads out his light, 

And ſhades the bottom of the ſea in night. 

For thence he doth judgment of men perceive, 

And of proviſions great abundance give. 

He doth the light with the thick cover ſhroud ; 

And keep it hid by the concealing cloud. 

Its nature is diſcover'd by its noiſe ; . . 

The cattle mark the vapor by their voice. 
95 CHAPTER 
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CHAPTER XXXVII, 5 


My heart at this too trembles with ſurpriſe, 
And from its place with awful terror flies. 
Liſten attentive to the noiſe he makes, 

And turn thine ear obedient when he ſpeaks. 
Through the expanſe of heav'n his voice he ſends, 
His light unto the ends of earth extends. 

A voice roars after it, with mighty ſound 

His thunder fpreads tremendous all around. 
GOD dreadful ſpeaks amidſt his thunder-ſtorms, 
And things we cannot comprehend performs. 

To ſnow he faith, Do thou on earth alight ; 

To ſmall rain too, and great rain of his might. 
The hand of ev'ry man by him is ſeal'd, 

That to mankind his pow'r may be reveal'd. 
Then to their dens away the wild beaſts fly, 
And in their hiding-places cloſely lie. 

The raging whirlwind from the ſouth burſts forth; | 
And piercing cold proceedeth from the north, 

The froſt by GOD's command abroad is ſent ; 
And waters in eontracted beds are pent, 

The thick cloud is converted into rain; 

And the bright cloud is ſcattered again. 

They by his counſels are turn'd round ; that they 
May through the univerſe his will obey, | 
He makes the rain deſcend, his wrath to ſhew ; 

To bleſs the land or bid his mercy flow. 


Hearken 
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Hearken to this, Jos, and reflect with heed, 


Upon the wonders which from 0D proceed. 


Doſt thou know when he plann'd the great deſign, 
And caus'd the brightneſs of his cloud to ſhine ? 


To weigh the clouds a method canſt thou learn, 


His mighty works, who all things can diſcern? 
How from our clothes a pleaſing warmth we find, 
When he regales us with the mild ſouth- wind? 
Haſt thou with him ſpread out the heav'nly ſphere, 
Strong, and like molten looking-glaſſes clear ? 
Inſtruct us how we ſhould the LORD addrels ; 
For darkneſs doth our utterance repreſs. 

That I ſpeak unto him ſhall ihe told? 

Ruin would, ſure, attend a deed ſo bold. 

Men ſee not now the light the elouds contain; 
But the wind purgeth them and they are clean. 
The north diſplays a clear, unclouded ſky ; 
GOD is poſſeſs'd of awful majeſty. 

We cannot, as to the ALMIGHTY, tell 

The pow'r of GOD incomprehenſible : 

In ſtrength and judgment he is excellent, 
Replete with juſtice, and on mercy bent. 

Men therefore are with godly fear impreſs'd ; 
But the LORD doth the proud of heart deteſt, . 


CHAPTER XXXVIII, 


THE. LORD then in this manner filence brake, 
And unto Jos out of the whirlwind ſpeke: 
Who 
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Who doth to knowledge frame a vain pretence, 

By lengthen'd ſpeeches deſtitute of ſenſe ? 

Gird up thy loins now like a ſkilful man, 

I will enquire, and anſwer if you can. 

When 1 laid earth's foundations, where you were, 

If you have underſtanding, now declare. 

Who laid the meaſures, if thou canſt, define? 

Or who upon it ſtretched forth a line ? 

What is a prop for its foundations made ? 

Or who the corner-{tone thereof hath laid, 

When ſtars of morn their tuneful voices rais'd, 

And GOD's glad ſons with ſhouts their MAKER 
prais'd ? 

Or who ſtrong doors did for the ocean frame, 

When, as if from the womb, it ſudden came, 

When for its covering a cloud I plann'd, 

And ſolid darkneſs was its ſwaddling-band, 

When thus I paſs'd upon it my decree, 

And fix'd, with bars and doors, its boundary : 

Hitherto ſhalt thou, but no further, go, 

And here ſhall thy proud billows ceaſe to flow? 

The morning haſt thou order'd ſince thy days, 

And made the day-ſpring underſtand its place, 

That it might reach to earth's extremity, | 

And entrance unto wicked men deny ? 

As clay unto the ſeal it ſpreads around, 

And for the earth clouds are a garment found. 

Their light is hid from thoſe who have tranſgreſs'd, 

And ſinners' arrogance ſhall be ſuppreſs'd. - 

Haſt thou explor'd the ſources of the ſea, 

Or through its deep receſſes bent thy way:? 

Have 
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Have death's black gates to thee been open thrown, 
Or the doors of death's ſhadow to thee ſhewn ? 
Were earth's dimenſions unto thee diſplay'd ? 
Speak out, if ſuch diſcoveries were made. 

Where is the dwelling occupy'd by light, 

And where fits darkneſs in the gloom of night, 
That thou its utmoſt bounds ſhould'ſt . 
And a path to its habitation gain? 

As thou waſt born then, haſt thou this perceiv'd, 
Or becauſe countleſs ages thou haſt liv'd ? 

Didſt thou the treaſures of the ſnow pervade, 

Or ſee where magazines of ſnow are laid, 

Which I have ſtor'd for times with trouble rife, 
The day of battle and of mortal ſtrife ? 

To part the light canſt thou- the method find, 
Which upon earth diffuſes the eaſt-wind ? 

Who for ſwoln floods hath water-courſes fram'd, 
Or courſes where the thunder's lightning flam'd, 
To make rain fall on lands unoccupy'd, 

And on the wilderneſs where none reſide, Þ + -- 
Deſola:e and waſte grounds to ſatisfy, 

And the green buds with nouriſhment ſupply ? ? 
Whom for its father doth the rain receive, 

Or to the dew-drops who did being give? 

Did the ice iſſue from the fruitful womb, 

And from what parent hath the hoar-froſt come? 
The waters are as with a ſtone conceal'd, 

And the ſmooth ſurface of the deep congeal'd, 
Canſt thou the pow'r of PLzzapes reſtrain, 

Or the ſtrong bands of Oxton unchain ? 
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Cant thou orderly the Zodiac guide, 

ARCTURUs, and his ſhining ſons beſide ? 

The ordinances of Heav'n doſt thou know, 

Or mark its influence on earth below? 

Canſt thou thy voice unto the clouds extend, 

That heaps of water may on thee deſcend ? 

Will lightnings where you order them proceed, 

Or ſay, Submiſſive to your will we ſpeed? 

Mental intelligence who doth impart, 

Or convey knowledge to the human heart ? 

Who can the number of the clouds recount, 

Or ſtop the bottles of the heavenly fount, 
When together atoms condenſed bind, 

And the collected clods are cloſely join'd ? 

Wilt thou by hunting ſeek the lion's food, 

Or glut the cravings of the lion's brood, 

When couchant in their dens, with greedy eye, 

Watchful in ambuſh for their prey they lie? 

Who feeds the ravens ? when their young at home 
Complain to GOD, for meat abroad they roam. 


CHAPTER XXXIX. 


KNOWEST thou when the wild-goats younglings 
have ? 
Or canſt thou mark the ſeaſon when hinds calve ? 
Canſt thou the number of their months declare? 
Or thetimeknow'ſtthou, whenthey young ones bear? 
They bow themſelves, and ſtraightway bring forth 
young; 
They eaſe their burden, nor their pains prolon g. 
Sound 


Sound are theiryoung ones, and grow up with grain; 

They go abroad, but come not back again. 

Who hath the wild-aſs ſent to range around, 

Or loos'd the fetters with which he was bound, 

Whoſe houſe I in the wilderneſs have rear'd, 

And for his dwelling barren land prepar'd ? 

The crowded citizens he doth deſpiſe, 

Nor aught regardeth he the driver's cries. 

The range of mountains 1s his courſe to feed ; 

He ſearcheth after each green herb and weed. 

Will the unicorn readily reſide 

In thy ſervice, and at thy crib abide ? 

Canſt thou make him, bound in the furrows, toil ? 

Or will he for thee harrow the plain ſoil ? | 

Wilt thou truſt him becauſe his ſtrength is great ? 

And ſuffer him thy, labor to compleat ? 

To fave thy ſeed wilt thou on him rely, 

And with care lodge it in thy granary ? 

Did the peacock from thee grand wings receive? 

Or feathers to the oſtrich didſt thou give? 

She, careleſs, in the earth her eggs doth lay, 

To be warm'd by the genial heat of day; 

Forgetful that the foot may on them tread, 

Or that the wild beaſts may with them be fed. 

Her young, as though not her's, engroſs no care, 

And her vain labor is devoid of fear ; | 

Becauſe of wiſdom GOD hath her bereft, 

Nor in her hath he underſtanding left. 

What time ſhe lifteth up herſelf on high, 

She both the horſe and rider doth defy. | 
| SN | Didſt 
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Didft thou the horle, endu'd with A N create, 
And thunder to his neck communicate ? 

Canſt thou make him like graſshoppers afraid 5 
His noſtrils with dread terrors are array'd. 
He paweth in the plain, elate in might, 

He driveth on to meet the troops in fight. 

At fear he mocketh, nor inſpir'd with awe, 
Will from the fury of the fword withdraw. 

The quiver rattleth at him in the field, 

The glitt'ring ſpear, and ſtrong compacted ſhield. 
Inflam'd with rage, he ſwalloweth the ground, 
Nor is alarmed when the trumpets found. 

Ha, Ha, he faith among them, and afar 

The fhouts of captains ſmells, and cries of war. 
For motion doth the hawk on thee depend, 
And to the ſouth her active wings extend? 

Doth at thy word the eagle mount erect, 

And build her neſt aloft as you direct? 

She on the rock her habitation makes, 

And for her reſidence the ſtrong place takes. 
From thence ſhe looketh watchful for the prey, 
And diſtant objects her keen eyes ſurvey. 

Her young ones alſo ſweetly ſuck up blood), 

And lifeleſs carcaſes ſerve her for food. 


THE LORD, moreover, anſwer'd Jos, and ſaid 
Shall he who i is not to contend afraid, | 


GOD's 
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GOD's teacher prove? Let him the iſſue ſtand, 
Who the ALMIGHTY dares to reprimand. 
Then Jos ſaid, I am vile, what ſhall I ſpeak ? 
My lips unopen'd no reply ſhall make. 
Once have I ſpoken, but will err no more; 
| Yea, twice, but muſt not parley as before. 
Then from the whirlwind did the LORD again 
His matchlefs excellence to Jos explain : 
Prepare thyſelf now like a man of ſkill, 
I will demand, give anſwers as you will. 
My judgment alſo wilt thou nullify, 
And me condemn, thyſelf to juſtify ? 
Haſt thou an arm which can compare with GOD? 
Or like him ſend thy thund'ring voice abrbad ? 
With pow'r and greatneſs now thyſelf array, 
And round thee fame and elegance diſplay. 
Of thy fierce rage let the effects be found; 
Behold the vain, and cruſh them to the ground. 
Obſerve the haughty, and their pride abaſe, 
And tread down all tranſgreſſors in their place: 
Make them together in the duſt repoſe, 
end in obſcurity their heads incloſe. 
Then will I alſo unto thee confeſs, 
That thy right hand can work thy happineſs. 
Remark the ſea-horſe which with thee I plac'd, 
He doth on herbage like a bullock feaſt. 1 
Behold, his ſtrength doth in his loins abide, 
And in his navel bis firm force reſide. 
He like a cedar doth his tail uprear, 
And cloſely join'd his teſticles appear. 


His 
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His bones are like thick beams of poliſh'd braſs, 
And bars of iron in their ſtrength ſurpaſs, 

He ſtrongly proves the greatneſs of the LORD; 
Yet can his MAKER reach him with his ſword. 
Surely the mountains yield him nouriſhment, 
Where all the wild beaſts friſk- about content. 
Under the,ſhady trees he makes his bed, 

Among the reeds and fens he reſts his head. 
The ſhady trees a covering beſtow, 

The willows of the brook around him grow. 
He drinks a river, yet ſeems more to crave ; 

He truſts that JoxDan he can empty leave. 

He in idea leaves its channel bare ; 

And his noſe pierceth each oppoſing ſnare. 


CHAPTER XII. 


CANST thou take Leyiathan with an hook, 
Or with a cord extract him from the brook? 
With an hook canſt.thou his noſe penetrate, \ 
Or with a thorn his jaw- bone excavate? 

Will he approach with ſupplicating ſpeech, 

Or with ſoft words thy clemency beſeech? 

And will he to this covenant agree, ; 

To be aiconſtant ſervant unto thee ? 

Will he diverſion, like a bird, afford, 

Or pleaſe thy maids, when fetter'd with a a 4 
Shall company with him a feaſt provide, 

And among merchants ſhares of him divide? 
Canſt 
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Canſt thou his ſkin with barbed irons load, 
Or his terrific head with fiſh-ſpears goad ? 
Lay your hand on him, if you dare come nigh, 
Think of the fight, and opportunely fly. 
Behold, the hope of ſeizing him is vain ; 
Shall not his preſence make one faint with pain? 
None is ſo fierce that dare to make him ſtand ; 
Who then is able to oppoſe my hand ? 
What claim of gratitude ought I to pay? 
The whole creation muſt my will obey. 
His parts or power I will not conceal, 
Nor fine proportions which in him prevail, 
Who can diſcover his external dreſs, 
Or with a double bridle on him preſs ? 
Who will command his mouth ſhall not be clos'd r 
His teeth are dreadful when to view expos'd. 
His ſcales are unto him his chiefeſt pride, 
Shut up as with a ſeal on ev'ry fide. 
So cloſely to each other they adhere, 
As to exclude each particle of air. 
They ſtick connected in ſo joint a ſtate, 
As from each other not to ſeparate. 
His ſneefings generate a. ſhining light, 
And his eyes are like op'ning day-break bright. 
From his mouth lamps of burning flame proceed, 
And ſparks of fire ruſh out with ceaſclefs fpeed. 
Thick clouds of ſmoke out of his noſtrils go, 
As from a ſeething-pot or caldron flow. 
Coals by his breath are kindled into flame, 
And from his mouth flows a confuming ſtream. 
. Strength 
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Strength irreſiſtible in his neck lies, 

And ſorrow becomes pleaſure in his eyes. 

His flakes of fleſh together are combin'd, 

Firm in themſelves, and cannot be disjoin'd. 

His heart the hardneſs of a ſtone retains, 

Yea, as the nether millſtone firm remains. 

The mighty, when he riſeth, are afraid, 

And when the breakers ſhew, invoke GOD's aid, 
The ſwords of thoſe who ſtrike him nought avail 
The ſpear, the dart, and breaſt-plate alſo fail. 
Iron by him no more than ſtraw is deem'd, 

Nor is braſs more than rotten wood eſteem'd, 

The arrows will not force him to withdraw ; 
Sling-ſtones with him are chang'd to wither'd ſtraw. 
Like harmleſs ſtubble darts to him appear ; 
He ſcornful laughs at ſhaking of a ſpear. 

Sharp ſtones he under him unmoved flings ; 

And on the mire he ſpreads ſharp-pointed * 
He makes the ocean like a kettle boil; 

And like an ointment-pot the waves mand 
Brightneſs ſucceeds in all the paths he leaves; 

The ſea appears replete with hoary waves, 

Upon the earth his fellow is not found ; 

Whoſe heart no fear of danger can confound, 

No lofty objects from his eye can hide; 

He ruleth over all the ſons of pride. 


CHAPTER XLII. 


JOB ſaid to GOD, Omnipotent thou art, 
And know'ſt each cogitation of the heart. 
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What haughty babbler, deſtitute of ſenſe, 

Seeks counſel void of knowledge to diſpenſe ? 
Therefore unknown things I preſum'd to teach, 
Things too profound, and far beyond my reach. 
Hear, I beſeech thee, while I dare to ſpeak ; 


And anſwers to my queſtions deign to make. 


By information thou wert known to me; 
But now mine eye beholds thy majeſty. 
Wherefore, with duſt and aſhes overſpread, 
I hate myſelf, and thy forgiveneſs plead. 
And when the LORD perceiv'd Jos was contrite, 
He ſaid to ELieHaz the TEMANITE; 

At thee and thy two friends I am diſpleas'd, 
Becauſe your voices ye have raſhly rais'd ; 

Nor, as my faithful ſervant Jos has done, 

Have ye becoming rev'rence to me ſhewn. 
Therefore ſev'n bullocks and ſev'n rams prepare, 
And ſtraightway to my ſervant Jos repair ; 

And for yourſelves a burnt-offering give, 

While Jos prays for you, whom I will receive : 
Leſt I your fooliſh conduct ſhould repay, 

As ye did not, like Jos, the truth diſplay. 
BiLpaD the SyuniTE, EL1PHAZ the TemaniTE, 
Jointly with ZorhAR the NAAMATHITR, 
Perform'd the duty which the LORD enjoin'd, 
And to Jos's interceſſion GOD inclin'd. 

And while Jos prayed for his friends, the LORD 
Did unto him deliverance afford, 

And to his former happineſs reſtore, 
Doubling the ſubſtance he enjoy'd before. 


Then 
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Then all his brethren, and his ſiſters came, 
And thoſe who knowledge of him once did claim, 
And in his houſe partook with him of meat, 
Lamenting ſore his miſerable ſtate; 

And ſoothing him with conſolation's aid, 

For all the evils GOD on him had laid: 

Ev'ry one, too, did money to him bring, 

And each beſtow'd on him a gold ear-ring. 

So did the LORD on Jos's concluding end 

A growing fund of wealth and comfort ſend : 

For fourteen thouſand ſheep his paſtures crown'd, 
Six thouſand camels fed upon his ground; 

Two thouſand oxen his rich ſtalls contain'd, 

And he a thouſand ſhe-afles maintain'd, 

He likewiſe was with ſeven ſons ſupply'd, 

And with three daughters GOD bleſs'd him beſide. 
Jemima firſt, 'the next KEZ IA nam'd, 

Laſt KEREN-HAPPUCH, all for beauty fam'd. 

Nor were there women in the land ſo fair, 

As with Jon's blooming daughters to compare: 
And unto them did Jos a portion give, 

Which they among their brethren ſhould receive. 
And after this Jos ſev'n ſcore years ſurviv'd, 

And with ſons of four generations liv'd. 

So JoB, now full of days, reſign'd his breath, 
And. fell at length a ſacrifice to death. 


G 2 CHRIST'S 
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CHRIST'S SERMON ON THE MOUNT. 


Sr. MaTThew, Chapter v. 


AND when the LORD great multitudes eſpy'd, 
He ſtraightway gain'd a lofty mountain's ſide ; 
Where being ſeated, his diſciples came, 

Whom he inſtructed in this godly theme: 

The poor in ſpirit are ſupremely bleſs'd, 

For their's is heav'n and everlaſting reſt, 
Bleſs'd are the mourners, who at laſt ſhall find 
That GOD will comfort the afflicted mind. 
Bleſs'd are the meek and gentle, who ſhall gain 
A ſeat on earth, and endleſs bliſs obtain. 

Who thirſt and hunger for religion s ſake, 

Shall plenty ſtill of boundleſs joys partake, 
Bleſs'd are the merciful, for they ſhall know . 
The ſweets of mercy which themſelves beſtow, 
Bleſs'd are the pure, of juſt and upright ways, | 
Who GOD ſhall view, and taſte celeſtial caſe. 
Bleſs'd are the peace-makers, for they ſhall be 
The ſons of GOD, and his ſalvation ſee. 

Thoſe who for righteouſneſs? ſake feel woe, 
And perſecution in this world below, 

Are bleſs'd, ſince heav'n and happineſs await 
Their glad removal from a-human ſtate, 

Your caſe is bleſs'd, when men ſhall you revile, ' 
And to Jour charge lay actions groſsly vile; 
When 


——_ 
When vary'd wickedneſs of you they ſpeak, 
And falſely witneſs *gainſt you for my ſake ; 
Exult exceedingly, with joy elate, F 
As your reward in heav'n is valtly great; 
For thus with rancour keen did they purſue, 
And hate, the prophets who preceded you. 
Ye are the ſalt of earth, which, ſhould it loſe 
Its ſavour once, is of no farther uſe; | 
But worthleſs grows, and may be caſt away, { 
And trodden down among the beaten «lay. 
Ye are the light, by which mankind ſhould move, 
Who wiſh to merit great JEHOVAH's love. 
A city, ſure, that's built on rifing ground, [ 
Muſt be conſpicuous to all around, 1 
Men light not candles that a buſhel may | 
Conceal the luſtre which they would convey : 
But, plac'd in candleſticks, they baniſh night, 
And deal to all the family their light : 
Then let your light before mankind ſo ſhine, 

That they may imitate your acts divine; 

And proper glory to your FATHER give, 
Who to eternity in heav'n does live. 
Let no ſuch thought e' er harbour in your breaſt, 
That I the Law or Prophets will moleſt; 
I came, ſubmiſhve to my Father's will, 
That I the Law and Prophets might fulfil, 
For unto you I verily declare, 
Till heav'n and earth ſhall vaniſh into air, 
No jot or tittle of the Law ſhall fail, 
Till all's accompliſh'd which it doth reveal. 

2 Who 
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Who, therefore, ſhall the leaſt commandment break, 
And others teach the ſame ill courſe to take; 
The heav'nly angels will give him the name 
Of leaſt, and juſtly his tranſgreſſions blame; 
But whoſo doth, and teacheth them, ſhall gain 
The name of great, and heav'nly bliſs attain. 
Thus I admopiſh you, beware, take heed, 
Your faith the Scribes' and Phariſees' exceed; 
Or elſe ye ſhall in no caſe heav'n enjoy, 
And taſte its tranſports, which can never cloy. 
You've heard it ſaid of old, men gave command, 
Thou ſhould't commit no murder in the land, 
And whoſo ſhall of murder guilty be, 
Cannot the judgment without danger flee; 
But I ſay unto you, that whoſoe'er 
Does enmity againſt his brother bear, 
And cauſeleſs wrath, or unbecoming hate, 
Shall be in danger of the judgment-ſeat 
And he that Raca ſhall his brother call, 
Will in great hazard of the judgment fall: 
But whoſoe'er, Thou Fool, ſhall to him ſay, 
Should fear hell-fire, -and for remiſſion pray. 
If, when thy gift is to the altar brought, 
Thou there remembreſt that thou art in fault; 
And haſt done any thing by which you might 
Vour brother's anger or offence excite; 
Vour off” ring there before the altar leave, 
And go, and pardon from thy brother crave; 
When thou haſt made him merciful and kind, 
Then give thy off ring with a chearful mind. 
Strive 
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Strive ſoon thy adverſary to appeaſe, 

And as you walk, endeavour him to pleaſe ; 

Leſt he thy body to the judge ſhould give, 

From whom the officer would thee receive, 

And ſtraightway hurry thee to priſon, where 
You'll ſuffer ſorrow and corroſive care: 

Thus I aſſure thee, thence thou ſhalt not get, 

Till thou haſt paid each farthing of the debt. 
You've heard 'twas ſaid by men of ancient time, 
Avoid adultery, that heinous crime. 

But I ſay unto you, that wWhoſoe er 

With luſtful eyes ſhall on a woman ſtare ; 

That man in heart is guilty of this fin, 

And needs repentance for his thoughts within. 
And if thy right eye chance to give offence, 

Then pluck it out, and ſtraightway caſt it thence ; 
For it is better one eye ſhould be gone, 

Than all thy body in hell-fire be'thrown. 

If thy right hand a@ any wicked deed, 

Then cut it off, and caſt it thence with ſpeed ; 
For it is better one hand ſhould be loſt, 

Than all thy body into hell be toſs'd. 

It hath been ſaid, that whoſo is inclin'd 

To part from her whom marriage rites have join'd, 
Let him a writing of divorcement give,. 
That ſo apart they may unſinning live. 

But I ſay, whoſoe'er ſhall from her part, 
Whom wedlock made the ſharer of his heart, 
Save for the cauſe of fornication, he 

Then makes her guilty of adultery ; «if 
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And he that marries her divorced will, 
In ſight of GOD, adultery fulfil, 
You've heard that men of old this law did make, 
Whene'er you ſwear, your vows you ſhall not break; 
But ſhall unto the LORD exactly pay 
Whatever thou haſt yow'd to do or ſay. 
But I fay unto you, from oaths forbear, 
And ne'er preſume by any thing to ſwear : 
Neither by heaven, for it is the place 
Where GOD enthron'd ſhews his almighty face; 
Nor by the earth, GOD's footſtool, where around 
He deals his mercy, and his love profound ; 
Nor by JERUSALEM, which GOD has made 
His choſen city, and its bulwarks laid ; 
Nor by thy head ſhalt thou thy l plight, 
Since not one hair thou canſt make black or white; ; 
But ſtill let Yea and Nay your ſayings guide, 
That evil ſwearing you may thus avoid; 
For whatſoever farther ſhall extend 
Is wickedneſs, and doth to evil tend. 
You've heard that men of old this precept gave, 
Eye for an eye, and tooth for tooth receive. 
But this commandment unto you! ſpeak, 
That you *gainſt evil no reſiſtance make: 
Wuoe'er by blows [hall give thy right check pain, 
Then turn to him the other, nor complain : 
And whoſoe'er at law thy coat demands, 
Let him thy cloak get alſo from thy hands : 
He that compelleth you to go a mile, 
Go with him two, nor him for that revile. 


Thoſe 
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Thoſe who would borrow from you kindly hear ; 
Give thoſe who aſk, .nor turn away thine ear. 
You've heard what men of ancient time have ſaid, 
Who this command. and admonition made ; 
Your neighbour. love, and hold him in your breaſt, 
But all your enemies you ſhall deteſt. 

But I ſay unto you, approve of thoſe 

Who ſhew themſelves your enemies and foes ; 

Bleſs them who curſe you, and endeavour itill 

To cheriſh thaſe who wiſh to treat you ill; 

Thoſe who deſpitefully ſhall you offend, * 

Let pray'rs and bleſſings on their crimes attend; 
That you by gentleneſs yourſelves may prove 

The children of the heav'nly LORD above; 

Who makes the ſun to riſe on good and bad, 
Whoſe ſhow'rs alike the juſt and wicked glad. 

If you love only thoſe who love again, 

What profit have you ? what do you obtain ? 

Do not the publicans act even fo ; 

And to their friends and neighbours fondneſs ſhew ? 
And if your brethren you ſalute alone, 

What do ye more than other men have done ? 

Do not the publicans thus alſo greet 

Their friends and brethren whereſce'er they meet ? 
Be ye then perfect, as the LORD on high 

Is good and perfect to eternity. 


J. 
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CHAPTER VI. 


TAKE heed you do not charity beſtow, 

That men may ſee you, or your actions know; 
Your keav'nly FATHER will not, elſe, regard 
Your alms, or for them give you a reward. 
When thou doſt, therefore, deal thine alms around, 
Let not before thee any trumpets ſound ; 

You may in ſynagogues and ſtreets perceive 
That always thus the hypocrites behave ; 

Who hope by oſtentatious deeds to find 
Themſelves admir'd and honor'd by mankind. 
This I ſay unto you, they ſhall obtain 

The earthly glory which they ſeek to gain. 

But when thou haſt thy charity convey'd, 

Let not thy left know what thy right hand paid; 
That fo thine alms, conceal'd from mortal eyes, 
May be diſtributed in ſecret wiſe; 

Your FATHER, who in ſecret ſees and heeds, 
Will then bleſs openly your pious deeds. 

And when thou prayeſt, always ſtrive to ſhun 
The falſe appearance hypocrites put on; 

For in the ſynagogues they ſtanding love 

To ſhew their worſhip, and their faith approve 
And in each corner of the ſtreets they pray, 
That they to men their goodneſs may diſplay, 
This I ſay unto you, they ſhall procure 

The earthly honors that they would ſecure, 
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But when you worſhip, to your room repair, 

Shut cloſe the door, and enter into pray'r ; 

Addreſs your FATHER, who in ſecret reigns, 

And he ſhall openly reward your pains. 

But when ye pray, be careful to refuſe 

Vain repetitions which the heathen uſe ; | 

For by much talk they fooliſhly expect 

They will be heard, nor treated with neglect ; 

Be ye not like them, for your FATHER knows 

What things ye need, ere ye your wants diſcloſe. 

In this wiſe make your ſupplications known, 

In humble manner, to the LORD alone: 

* FATHER of all, who filPſt the boundleſs ſkies, 

Let to thy name eternal bleſſings riſe. 

* May thy dominion no confinement ſee, 

« But all exiſtence to thy will agree. 

« As heav'nly angels thy commands obey, _ | 

Let earth's inhabitants their homage pay. 

« Since by thy goodneſs we alone can live, 

© May we to-day our daily bread receive. | 

As we forgive our debtors what they owe, | 

%% May we, O LORD! thy great forgiveneſs know, 

« Into temptation let us never ſtray, © 

« But ſave us always from each evil way. 

The kingdom, glory, and the pow'r thou haſt, 

Which to eternity ſhall firmly laſt, 

Then let the univerſe reſound again 

« With joyful acclamations of Amen.” 

If ye forgive when mortals you offend, - 

Your heav'nly FATHER will like grace extend; 
But 
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But if to men no pardon you afford, 

Neither will ye find mercy with the LORD. 
Moreover, when ye faſt, avoid with care 

The ſad appearance hypocrites then wear; 

For they aſſume a melancholy mein, 

That ſo of men their faſting may be ſeen. 

This I ſay unto you, they ſhall poſſeſs 

Rewards for which ſo eagerly they preſs, 

But when you faſt, let joy your frame o'erſpread, 
Waſh clean your hands, with oil anoint your head ; 
That ſo your faſting, to mankind unknown, 
May of JEHOVAL be perceiv'd alone; 

Your FATHER who in ſecret docs regard, 

And ſee your aQtions, will your faith reward, 
On earthly treaſures do not time employ, 

Since ruſt and moth your labor can deſtroy 
And thieves and robbers may themſelves avail 
Of your poſſeſſions, and your riches ſteal, 

But your chief treaſures let the Heav'ns contain, 
Where ruſt or moth no entrance can obtain, 
Nor thieves or robbers thence can bear away 
The riches which you there ſecurely lay. 

For whereſoe'er your treaſures can be trac'd, 
Your hearts will there undoubredly be plac'd. 
The eye's appointed to diſpenſe the light,, 
The body gains by its beholding fight ; 

If thine eye, therefore, ſhall be ſingle found, 
Thy body will with total light be crown'd : 

But if thine eye to wickedneſs ſhould bend, 


Then total darkneſs ſhall your frame attend. ; 
| If 
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If then thy light ſhould turn to ſullen gloom, 
How diſmally obſcure muſt it become ! 

No man can poſſibly with credit ſerve 

Two lords at once, and truth to both preſerve: 
For elſe for one his hatred will be known, 
While all his love is to the other ſhewn ; 

Or one by him will ardently be priz'd, 

While in his heart the other is deſpis'd. 

Ye cannot Manmon faithfully obey, 

And likewiſe own the great JLHOVAH's ſway, 
I therefore ſay, avoid each thought and care 
Of what you ſhould to cheriſh life prepare; 
What ſort of food you might ſecurely uſe, 

Or yet what drink with ſafety you ſhould chooſe 
Nor for your body anxiouſly enquire, 

What kind of cloaths is proper for attire * 

Is not the life of greater worth than meat ? 
'The body more than raiment yielding heat ? 
The winged fongſters of the ſky behold, 

Who to the ſun their vary'd plumes untold ; 
They neither ſow, nor reap the fertile plain, 
Nor into barns collect the. hoary grain; 

And yet your heav'nly FATHER feeds them ſo, 
'That they no want or griping hunger know. 
Are ye not better than the fowls of air, 

Whom he regards with ſo much tender care ? 
Who can by thought a proper plan deſign, 
Which to his ſtature may a cubit join ? 

Why do ye aſk with ſuch a thoughtful breaſt, 
What ſort of raiment will preſerve you belt ? 
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See how the lillies of the valley riſe, 

Nor toil, nor ſpin, but open to the ſkies ; 

Yet even SoLomon, in glory gay, 

Could never boaſt ſuch elegant array. 

If GOD the herbage of the fields thus crown, 
Which blooms to-day, to-morrow is cut down ; 
Ye faithleſs people, can ye ſtill be blind, 

And not perceive, to you he'll prove more kind ? 
Take then no thought about your drink or meat, 
Nor ſay when hungry, What have we to eat ? 

Nor when you're dry, What liquid ſhould we prove, 
Which might moſt ſpeedily our thirſt remove ? 
Or, What apparel is the beſt to wear, 

To guard our bodies from the chilling air ? 

(For ſtill the Gentiles keep theſe things in view, 
And think true happineſs they thus purſue.) 
Your heav'nly FATHER knoweth what ye need, 
And will ſupply you with paternal ſpeed. ' 

But ſeek ye firſt, with unremitting pain, 

The realms of GOD, and right'ouſneſs to gain 
And all theſe things into your pow'r ſhall fall, 

If on the LORD with fervent zeal ye call. 

No thought of this, then, harbour in your mind, 
What good or ill to-morrow has deſign'd ; 
To-morrow ſhall to-morrow's things convey, 

The evil's {till ſufficient for the day. , 


CHAPTER 
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CHAPTER VII. 


BE cautious from judgment to refrain, 
Leſt you like judgment ſhould partake again. 
Whatever judgment you to mortals give, 
Such judgment ſhall you from the LORD receive: 
And as you mete your meaſure to mankind, 
Like meaſure ſhall 'you with JEHOVAH find, 
And why doſt thou ſo eaſily eſpy 
The mote that lodges in thy brother's eye ; 
And yet conſider not the mighty beam 
Which thine eye holds, to thy eternal ſhame ? 
Or how wilt thou thus to thy brother ſay, - 
Let me the mote pull from your eye, I pray; 
When lo, thine own eye doth a beam contain, 
Which chiefly ſhould excite a godly pain ? 
Thy own beam firſt, thou hypocrite, remove, 
Ere others? failings you attempt to prove; 
Then ſhalt thou comfort to thy brother raiſe, 
And from his eye extract the mote with eaſe. 
Give not to dogs the things that are divine, 
Nor caſt your pearls before unruly ſwine ; 
Leſt with their feet they break them and deſtroy, 
Then turn again, and your repoſe annoy, 
Still on the LORD with ſtedfaſt hope believe; 
Implore his mercy, and you ſhall receive 
JEHOVAH's kingdom ſeek with zealous mind, 
And you eternal happineſs will find: | 
| | | Knock 
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Knock with firm virtue at the throne of grace, 

And you ſhall enter GOD's all-happy place : 

For he that aſketh ſhall his wiſh ſecure ; 

And he that ſeeketh ſhall true bliſs procure 

And he that knocketh at GOD's blefled throne, 

Shall make ſupreme felicity his own. 

What man of you whoſe ſon ſhould bread require, 

Would with a ſtone fulfil his ſtrong defire ? 

Or if a fiſh he happen'd to demand, 

Would give a ſerpent from a parent's hand, 

If ye then evil, know how beſt to grant, 

The goodly gifts your children chance to want; 

Shall not the LORD much better things beſtow 

On all who to his will obedience ſhew ? 

Whate'er to you from men you think is due, 

Ev'n ſo to mankind you ſhould always do; 

For thus the Law and Prophets you fulfil, 

And pay compliance to GOD's holy will. 

At the ſtrait gate an entrance ſtrive to gain, 

Which leads to pleaſures ever free from pain ; 

For wide's the gate, and open 1s the way, 

Which guides poor mortals from the LORD aſtray: 

Deſtruction's paths extenſive are, and broad, 

And many wretches enter its ſad road; 

For ſtrait's the way, and narrow is the gate, 

Which leads to life, and few go in thereat. 

Avoid falſe prophets, who mild carriage bear, 

And do externally ſheep's clothing wear ; j 

But you in them will hidden miſchief find, 

And breaſts like wolves, as ray'nous and unkind ; 
The 
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The fruits they bear, their vileneſs ſhall diſcloſe, 
And ſhew the wickedneſs their hearts incloſe. 
Do grapes on thorns for mankind ever grow? 
Or do the thiſtles any figs beſtow ? 

Thus ev'ry good tree uſeful fruit will yield, 

But trees corrupt with evil fruit are fill'd. 

A good tree cannot evil fruit conceive, 

Nor from bad trees can you good fruit receive. 
Each tree which doth not goodly fruit produce, 
Is fell'd and burn'd, as of no other uſe. 
Wherefore their fruits ſhall evidently tell, 
Whether from you they merit ill, or well. 

Not ev'ry one that faith LORD, LORD, ſhall gain: 
The realms of bliſs, and endleſs joys obtain ; 
But he that doth my heav'nly FATHER pleaſe 
Shall join with angels in eternal praiſe. 

In that day many ſhall to me exclaim, 

LORD, have we not been prophets in thy name, 
And in thy name have demons overthrown, 

And in thy name many great actions done? 
Then will I ſay, I never gain'd your heart, 

Ye workers of iniquity, depart. 

Therefore who doth my adnionitions hear, 

And to my ſayings lend a willing ear, 

Is like a man who, with trve wiſdom crown'd,. 
Rear'd his ſtrong-edifice on rocky ground 

The rain deſcended, floods with rapid rage, 

And roaring winds, againſt his houſe engage ; 
But yet it fell not; founded on a rock, 


Their force united it could ſafely mock. 
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And ev'ry one that hears. thoſe words of mine, 
Yet doth to wickedneſs 'his ſoul incline, 

Shall to a fooliſh perſon be compar'd, 

Who on the ſand a tott'ring fabric rear'd ; 
Strong floods ruſh on, the heavy rains deſcend, 
And dreadful ſtorms their fury on it ſpend ; 
Awhile it weakly ſtrives their force to ſtay, 
And with a craſh then tumbles to decay. 


It came to paſs, when JESUS made an end, 
All did with wonder to his words attend ; 
And were aſtoniſh'd at the laws he ſpake, 
Which were deliver'd for-poor mortals? ſake : 
Unlike the Scribes, with boldneſs he diſplay'd 
The doctrines which to endleſs comforts lead. 


FINIS. 


ERRATUM. 


Page 25, line 20, place a comma after moves, in- 
| ſtead of footſteps. . . 

Page 37, line 9, eraſe the comma after mouth. 
Page 44, line 21, inſtead of me fight, read my 
Fal. 

Page 51, line 11, for pow'r, read power. 

Page 51, line 18, for overwhe/ms, read overwhelm. 
Page 52, line 12, for ball, read ſhalt. 

Page 54, line 1, eraſe the comma after abaſh'd. 
Page 58, line 4, for i, read ill. 

Page 62, line 28, for freu, read freſh. 

Page 68, line 23, for 'til, read till. 

Page 69, line 20, for no, read nor. 

Page 69, line 23, add a comma after pate. 

Page 73, line 6, after ſcorn inſtead of, put ? 
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